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NOT within my memory, 
over a period of sixty 
years, have I known of so 
much abandonment to pro- 
fligacy and general acqui- 
escence to drunkenness and 
its kindred "respectable excesses." 
This, of course, is much more 
noticeable in the large centres of 
population. In the smaller commu- 
nities, like ours and yours maybe, 
people are a bit more cautious about 
what they do "around home." 

Yet, the same wild inclinations 
control many of them; the itch to 
"cut loose" is there, and a car can 
quickly whisk them away to the big 
city or to one of the hide-aways of 
the devil now to be found along 
almost every unlighted back road, 
where others are not so curious 
about what one does; for the rest 
of the company assembled are 
seeking the same thing — to be lost 
in a crowd where no embarrassing 
questions are asked. 

Hiding! Hiding! Hiding! Ever 
watching furtively behind to see 
that no one who knows them is 
following; seeking a cavern of sin 
where their actions, no matter to 
what looseness they may drift, will 
not attract especial attention, and 
the chain that holds the devil 
within them in check "around 
home" may be slipped, and he can 
be let run riot. 

BUT oh, merciful God, the price 
of it all! Deception, discovery, 
ruin! Always there is a penalty to 
pay for surreptitious entertainment! 
If only we who have been through 
it all could make young people be- 
lieve this before they experiment! 

Once there was a time when no 
woman, except she be of the 
streets, could drink in a saloon; and 
even then she had to go in by a 
secret entrance and hide away in 
an enclosed booth, where no one 
could see her drinking. Smoking 
cigarettes was prohibited to wo- 
men in even the lowest brothels. 
Now they drink and smoke every- 
where. Drivers of public convey- 
ances do not interfere any more, 
because women smokers will not 
listen. If a woman wants a drink 



"TOO LATE I" 

PROBABLY the commonest trag- 
edy of all in this world is that of 
"Too late!" A certain man once 
realized that an education is a good 
thing, but he realized it too late, 
and the result is he goes through 
life incapable of doing a work really 
worth while. Another realized that 
his parents were his best and truest 
friends; but he realized it too late, 
and as a result these parents went 
down to their graves without having 
received from their son the devo- 
tion he should have given. 

It is in the field of religion that 
the tragedy of "Too late" most com- 
monly occurs. We think we can re- 
pent of sin any time, and we wait 
until it is too late before we set 
about doing it. We think we can still 
do good to-morrow, and lo! judg- 
ment day is dawning and our work 
still undone. Too latel Too late! Oh, 
how many times has Christ been 
crucified on that Cross by those very 
ones who meant tp call themselves 
His disciples and friends! 



she can now barge through the 
swinging doors, hang her high- 
heeled foot on the bar rail if she 
so chooses, call for her liquor, toss 
it oil, light up a cigarette, and be 



TO-MORROW 

An imaginary line 
separating To-day 

"NOW is the accepted time; 
behold, now is the DAY of 
Salvation."— 2 Cor. 6:2. 

"TO-DAY if you will hear 
His voice, harden not your 
heart." — Hebrews 3: 15. 

"HOW shall we escape if we 
neglect so great Salvation?" 

Hebrews 2:3. 

We can all say, truthfully, "This 
is TO-DAY"; none of us can say, 
truthfully, "This is TO-MORROW." 
Get right with God TO-DAY. 

Hubert Johnston. 



nonchalantly on her way. This is 
typical of her life to-day. "I'm 
going to live as I please while I 
can." 

But oh, the price she has to pay! 



S3 



Beds in alcoholic wards, sani- 
taria, Keely cures, private re- 
treats, once filled chiefly by male 
inebriates, are now occupied by 
women — housewives, professional 
women, others of independent 
means. The population of hospitals 
for the feeble minded are now more 
than sixty per cent, alcoholics, and 
the female wards are greatly over- 
crowded. We have such an institu- 
tion just outside the boundary of 
our beautiful little village (which 
is a city in itself, with a population 
of more than 5,000) and new build- 
ings are being added as fast as they 
can be erected. 

The horror of this foot-loose life 
of to-day is the maiming of mil- 
lions of souls for whom Christ 
died. 

I ONCE knew a nice young couple. 
The husband worked for me at 
night. The wife, before their mar- 
riage, was in our proof-room on 
the day side. How dearly that boy 
loved his pretty little wife. They 
were intensely happy the first year; 
and then. I heard that things were 
not going so well in the dovecote 
of the W.'s. 

As was my custom, I had the 
"Shop Mother" (a kindly, sensible, 
discreet, human institution, whom I 
used to adjust family differences 
among the employees, due princi- 
pally to the wasting of the pay 
envelope before it reached home) 
inquire into the matter. Then it was 
discovered that the little woman, 



IN THE SUNSHINE 

OF HIS LOVE 

TN the sunshine of His love, 

1. Shadows flee away; 

And there comes a foretaste of 

That Eternal Day 
When, from limitations free, 
Hearts rejoice exceedingly! 

In the sunshine of His love — 

What a place of rest, 
(That the world knows nothing of.) 

Sweet and tenderest! 
Growing happier every day, 
All along our pilgrim way! 

Through the sunshine of His love 
Comes fresh courage strong, 

And sweet echoes from above, 
Of a glad new song. 

Oh, for power to spread abroad, 

More of sunshine — more of God! 

Saskatoon. Albert E. Elliott. 
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*A Devotional Portion for Each Morning of the Week 



SUNDAY: 

Ye , . . are taught of God to love one 
another. — 1 Thess. A'.'i. 

We may measure the quality (sin- 
cerity) of our love to God by our 
love to others. 
And by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 

MONDAY: 

But I would not have you to be Iq- 
norant, brethren, concerning them which 
are asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as 
others which have no hope. 

—1 Thess. 4:13. 
The knowledge that loved ones 
beyond the Veil are in the Father's 
care brings sustaining hope in sor- 
row. 
There our kindred and friends are 

at rest; 
There, away from all sorrow and 
care 
With Jesus in the Home of the 
Blest. 

TUESDAY: 

Our Lord Jesus Christ, who died for 
us, that, whether we wake or sleep, we 
should live together with Him. 

—1 Thess. 5:9-10. 

Living with Jesus! Words can not 
express the joy of such a life which 
is the Saviour's strongest desire for 
all. 
Now in my soul I realize 

The joy of knowing Jesus, 
As day and night my raptured 
soul 
Is kept by joy most wondrous. 

WEDNESDAY: 
Rejoice evermore. — 1 Thess. 5:16. 
This is as brief as any verse in the 



Bible but the command is far- 
reaching in its implications. Only 
those "living with Jesus" are able 
to obey it. 

He taught me how to watch and 
pray 

And live rejoicing every day. 

THURSDAY: 

Your faith groweth exceedingly, and 
the charity of every one of you all to- 
ward each other aboundeth. — 2 Thess. 1:8. 

This was in a time of persecution 
and tribulation but active faith al- 
ways reaps abundant love. 

Faith leaps to bear its own award, 

The fruit of love and sweet 
accord. 

FRIDAY: 

That they all might be damned who 
believed not the truth, but had pleasure 
in unrighteousness.— 2 Thess. 2:12. 

These are extremely serious and 
sobering words applied to Christ- 
neglectors and pleasure-lovers. 
Our foolish, wayward hearts are 
wrong 
When swallowed by the worlds 
vain shotu, 
The tinsel glare, the giddy song, 
Lure on to death and endless 
woe. 

SATURDAY: 
Brethren, pray for us. — 2. Thess. 3:1. 
Our leaders need our prayers. Let 

us not forget. 

God bless our General, 
Our Officers as well- 
God bless them all. 

"These portions follow the current 
Sword and Shield Brigade readings. 



A Tale and a Text 

"Thou wilt show me the path of 
life."— Psalm 16:11. 

THE UNKNOWN 

A LADY at Charing Cross, Lon- 
don, asked a man the way to 
Praed Street. He happened to be a 
great traveller, but for once he was 
puzzled. 

"Madam," said he, "I can tell you 
the way to Suva and the Fiji 
Islands, or the way to Mandalay. I 
can tell you the shortest way to 
Uganda, and can give you the times 
of the trains from the coast. I can 
tell you the way to Medicine Hat, 
and Zanzibar, but, alas, I do not 
know the way to Praed Street." 

Many learned persons fail when 
the task is the all-important one of 
pointing a soul to Christ. Does not 
the above incident recall that in 
which a young student is described 
as proudly naming the languages in 
which he could repeat the Lord's 
Prayer, The Army lassie whom he 
is addressing replies that she can 
say "thank God I am saved" in 
English, a much more desirable 
acquisition. 

who had the long hours of the night 
to herself while her husband was at 
work, picked up friendship with 
the wrong sort of neighbors, and 
with them went to "have some fun" 
that she knew her husband would 
never approve. It worked smoothly 
for a while; but, as always, the 
devil played the poor thing false, 
sent her home one night so drunk 
that she did not know her husband 
had come in from work until she 
was sobered up in the morning. 

Then there were tears and sobs 
and confessions of the bad advice 
and secret journeyings into the 



Have You 




Joined the 



SWORD & SHIELD BRIGADE? 
Daily Bible Portions 

Sun., August 18—1 Thess. 4:1-12 
, Mon., August 19—1 Thess. 4:13-18 
Tues., August 20—1 Thess. 5:1-11 
Wed., August 21—1 Thess. 5:12-28 
Thurs., August 22— II Thess. 1:1-12 
Fri., August 23— II Thess. 2:1-17 
Sat., August 24 — II Thess. 3:1-18 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

THE SLUM WORK' 



vicious night life of the great city 
and its suburban roadhouses, 
where there is always plenty of 
free liquor for attractive young 
women to drink. 

WE could not do anything, try 
as we could, to heal the cruel 
stab wound in the young husband's 
heart, and after a time he set adrift 
the wife ' who might have been 
supremely happy had she chosen 
to seek pleasure with the kind of 
people who are never afraid to tell 
where they go and what they do, 
(Continued on page 14) 
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r 



August 17, 1940 



THE WAR CRY 



WHERE ELEPHANTS, LEOPARDS 

AND CROCODILES ABOUND 
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-Saga of an African Salvationist Who Counted Not His Life Dear 
Unto Him That He Might Win His People for Christ 



IN the great Zambezi River val- 
ley, in a dirty kraal (village) 
where the thick, tall elephant 
grass grew to within a yard of 
the people's huts, about the year 
1909, John Nzou was born. "Nzou" 
means "elephant." The totem animal 
of John's people and tribe was the 
elephant, which they all consid- 
ered sacred, and to which they 
looked for special favors and protec- 
tion. I know young people in those 
parts with such names as Paul Lion, 
Isaiah Deer, James Rat, Samson 
Elephant, Peter Monkey, Paul Ba- 
boon, Eliza Zebra, and so on. This 
makes the Day-school and Young 
People's Registers interesting. When, 
later they marry, it may not be to 
one of the same name, or totem; 
Miss Rat might marry Mr. Elephant, 




Transporting a motor truck across the 
Zambezi River 



Miss Monkey marries Mr. Lion, and 
so on. 

As he grew, John Nzou became 
accustomed to all the wild animals 
which lived in the long grass— mon- 
keys, baboons, lions, elephants, hip- 
popotami, zebra, wild pigs, leopards. 
He knew their habits and how to 
catch the smaller animals and birds. 
He learned also to make axes, hoes 
and spears from old pieces of iron, 
and helped carve dugouts from trees 
and make drums out of hollow 
trunks covered with skin — especial- 
ly the tough skin of the zebra. 

The honey-bird, by her call, often 
led him to a hive of golden honey 
which was good to eat. He could 
quickly pick out the special tree 
whose bark makes strong rope and 
could light a fire in a few seconds 
by twirling two dry sticks on top of 
each other between the palms of his 
hands until the smoke and flame 
arose. 

Learned How to Keep Warm 

He was quick, hard-working and 
intelligent, though all the clothing 
he possessed was a small loin-cloth. 
On cold nights he had been taught 
to keep warm by turning from side 
to side before a blazing fire on the 
mud floor of his home. 

Such was John when The Salva- 
tion Army came to his kraal. When 
he heard of Jesus Christ he opened 
his heart at once to Him and began 
to go to the meetings. Great interest 
was shown in learning Army chor- 
uses in his own language. Praying 
and testifying in the meetings, lead- 
ing others to Jesus with great de- 
light, it was not long before the 
kind - hearted pioneer Missionary 
Officer. Colonel Soul, who had 
tramped on foot through John's 
country, saw great possibilities in 
this African lad. He gave John one 
of his own suits and made him an 
Envoy, telling him to go to the other 
lujaals and tell the people about 



Jesus and His power to save them 
from their sins, lie won a number 
of them for Christ and was so 
zealous that after .some time, he wa.s 
given money for necessary expenses 
which helped him to travel farther 
afield. 

In the year 1930 John was 
brought from the Zambezi Valley 
and sent hundreds of miles away to 
the Rhodesian Training Garrison, 
where he learned to read and write 
and know more about the Bible, 
and also the doctrines and teachings 
of The Army. 

When commissioned a Lieutenant, 
he was sent as a true Missionary 
Officer to Northern Rhodesia. Here 
he had to learn a new language as 
well as the manners and customs of 
the people. It was while stationed in 
this far out-of-the-way place that I 
visited him in the Corps he had 
founded. 

He met me on the shore of the 
crocodile-infested river. Only a 
short time before, a crocodile had 
there pulled in to her death one 
of our women converts, as she 
stooped to draw water. 

Mosquitos and Hippopotami 

In the evening we preached 
Christ to the crowd, scattered 
around a blazing fire. After the 
meeting we lay under the stars on 
piles of grass which John had gath- 
ered for our beds. But, with blood- 
thirsty mosquitos buzzing and bit- 
ing and the hippopotami tramping 
and snorting all around us, we did 
not get much sleep. 

Before dawn we were off to an- 
other place. Captain John guided 
the dugout through the rough places 
between the rocks and over rapids 
and across sand-bars. 

About noon we drew as near as 
we could to the place we wished to 
visit. After wandering about for 
some time in dense, long bull- 
rushes and almost overcome with 
heat, we at last reached a clearing 
and saw some native gardens. Hav- 
ing found in the rushes a net with 
some fish, we bought the fish and 
the people showed us the way up 
to the kraal, about a mile off. 

When the people returned from 
their scattered fields in the evening, 
we had a good Salvation meeting 
with them; in the firelight they lis- 
tened gladly to the story of Jesus. 

I have seen the end of a great 
fallen tree burned for a camp-fire 
for our meeting; from its light one 
could easily read the Bible and 
songs, and, at the close, the un- 
burned end was used as a penitent- 
form. 

One of the little children became 
ill and died. We decided to go with 
the people in the funeral procession 
to the grave. An aunt came first, 



carrying the small body tied in a 
shawl across her back all the way 
down the winding path through the 
grass to the little new grave made 
by the side of a great forest tree. We 
tukl the sorrowing people the lovely 
story of Jesus: and the Resurrection, 
Every mourner, men, women and 
children had brought a .stone ants so 
filled in the grave to keep wild ani- 
mals away. 

We spent quite a number of days 
visiting the kraals along the river, 
having to walk some miles inland 

By Bbifadieb Q. Gaw&tt 

A Canadian MiMioHafaf 
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to reach a number of them. During 
all these days I was getting my first 
and excellent impressions of Cap- 
tain John. He was up early and late; 
no work eame amiss to him — row- 
ing, pushing the heavy dugout, 
gathering or chopping" firewood, 
fetching water, cutting grass for 
beds, acting as cook, calling people 
for meetings or translating: he was 
always at it. 

We usually got up with the bright 
and morning star. After a small 
meal and prayer, we packed and 
were off a good while before dawn. 
We worked hard all day and were 
always dog-tired at night; but that 
was the time to have a meeting; it 
is difficult to gather the people dur- 
ing the day as they are away in the 
fields. Afterwards there were al- 
ways many small jobs to be done 
before we could lie down, but John 
was ready to do his best cheerfully. 

It was therefore Captain John 
Nzou who was a little later chosen 
for a special pioneering task. 

During two weeks' tramp along 
the Northern Rhodesia side of the 
Zambezi Valley, we had visited 
over thirty new kraals, preached the 
Gospel in many new places for the 



sir.-;! time, and had the joy of seems; 
is ltvimhor di people accept Christ. 
The paramount chief, with seven 
other headmen, then came in a dep- 
utation tii ,-isk The Army to work in 
their kraal;:. It was decided that 
Captain John Nzou would lie the 
b'-st Ofiioor to send to "open lire" 
and he would start in the paramount 
chiefs kraal which was more than a 
week's walk from the Divisional 
Headquarters. 

So on the first of June, 1933, I 
took the Captain and Mrs. Nxou 
away up by car to the top of the 
mountain overlooking the great val- 
ley, to the spot where the road ends 
aiid the footpath begins down the 
steep mountain-side. 

fourteen hills would have to be 
climbed and descended before the 
bottom of the valley was reached, 
many miles away. On his feet the 
Captain had a pair of home-made 
sandals cut out of old motor tires; 
their few belongings were tied up 
in a couple of bundles, carried on 
their heads. After prayer together 
I charged the Captain to get the 
people saved and make "a big Sal- 
vation Army" in the big chief's 
kraal. Pledging himself to do his 
very best for God, we parted. 

Afterward we learned that when 
they had walked some distance 
Mrs. Nzou became ill. Having made 
good arrangements for her to stay in 
a kraal with some friends, the Cap- 
tain went on alone. For some time 
nothing! was heard of him; no let- 
ters, and no reports arrived. 

At length one day John Nzou 
turned up at Divisional Headquar- 
ters in his the sandals, and with his 
Bible, Song-book and blanket tied 
up on a walking-stick over his 
shoulder. "Hallelujah," he shouted, 
all smiles. 

"Brigadier," he said eagerly, "I 
have got "a big Army" down there 
where you sent me, in the big chief's 
kraal; come quick and make them 
into Soldiers, for they love God and 
(Continued on page 10) 





■■""'A'.?* !■>'*.■ 

Dinner-time at a Native kraal in Africa 
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SISTER RUTH BARNFA' 
Woodstock, Ont. 

The ranks of the Woodstock, Ont., 
Corps have been broken by the 
sudden promotion to Glory of Sister 
Ruth Barney, who, although in poor 
health for some time, attended the 
services at the Hull almost until 
the time of her passing. 

Sister Barney was a member of 
the Songster Brigade and was Sun- 
beam Leader. She came up through 
the ranks from a Junior Soldier, 
and was always ready to take her 
part and work in the interests of 
the young people. 

The Funeral service was con- 
ducted by Major F. White, a large 
crowd being present to pay last re- 
spects to an esteemed comrade. Six 
Bandsmen acted as pall-bearers. 
During the service Sisters Mrs. Gor- 
don and Mrs. Howells sang an ef- 
fective duet accompanied by Young 
People's Sergeant - Major Mrs. 
Cracknell. 



SISTER MRS. BRYSON 
Petrolia, Ont. 

The Funeral service of Sister 
Mrs. Emmeline Bryson, well-known 
Salvationist, who was promoted to 
Glory in her 73rd year, was held at 
the Citadel, Petrolia, Ont. The Hall 
was filled to capacity and many 
tributes attested to the esteem in 
which the promoted comrade was 
held. 

The service was conducted by- 
Captain Woolfrey, and Adjutant 
Hetherington gave the lesson. The 
Adjutant spoke of the glories of 
Heaven and of the life after death 
which is promised the faithful. 
Sister Mrs. Bryson's example of un- 
selfish service to all who needed a 
helping hand was commended. 

The Army Band from Sarnia as- 
sisted in the service. The Girl 
Guard Troop formed a guard of 
honor at the Citadel and at the 
graveside. 
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YOUTHFUL KING'S MUSICIAN 

Bandsman George Benson, St. John's I, Nfld. 



At the early age of seventeen 
years, Bandsman George Benson has 
been promoted to Glory. George 
was the eldest son of Brother and 
Sister Sandy Benson, of the St. 
John's I Corps, a boy of promise, in 
whom his parents had centred high 
hopes. He was full of life, but of a 
quiet and kindly manner, with the 
ideal of service through Officership 
ever before him. Mis spiritual char- 
acter was truly exemplified in his 
daily reading of the Bible to his 
aged grandmother, a task self-im- 
posed and enjoyed. During his ill- 
ness he spoke of the reality of 
Jesus, His Saviour, and rejoiced at 
the prospect of going to be with his 
Lord. 

At the Funeral service, which 
was largely attended, and conduct- 
ed by Lieut. -Colonel Tilley, the 
united Bands played some of the 
promoted Bandsman's favorite 



tunes. The Colonel gave a message 
of comfort and hope to sorrowing 
ones, and called for renewed service 
for God. 

The Memorial service was con- 
ducted by Major Hewitt on Sunday 
evening, when tributes were paid 
by Major Brown, Divisional Young 
People's Secretary; Adjutant A. 
Moulton, Bandmaster; Brother J. 
Bonnell, Young People's Sergeant- 
Major; Brother G. Cooper, Corps 
Sergeant-Major; Adjutant L. Ken- 
nedy, and Brother C. O. Butler. 
Lieutenant Arthur Pitcher in his 
Bible message brought a challenge 
to the youth present to take up the 
sword laid down by their comrade 
who now had received his crown. 
The trombone which Bandsman 
Benson had played and which was 
placed on his chair in the Band, was 
presented by his father to the 
Bandmaster for further service. 



LIFETIME OF DEVOTION 

Sister Mrs. Wm. Smith, Aurora, Ont. 



SISTER MRS. MYCOCK 

Mount Pleasant, Vancouver 

A faithful comrade of the Mount 
Pleasant, Vancouver Corps, Sister 
Mrs. R. Mycock, was recently pro- 
moted to Glory. 

Sister Mrs. Mycock was a good 
Soldier of the 
Corps for a num- 
ber of years, and 
will be greatly 
missed. 

The Hall was 
filled to capacity 
for the Funeral 
service, conduct- 
ed by the Corps 
Officers, Major 
and Mrs. Mcln- 
nes, assisted by 
Major M. Neill. 
Lieutenant E. Hackett sang one of 
the " promoted comrade's favorite 
songs. The Committal service was 
held in Mountain View Cemetery. 

At the Memorial service held on 
the following Sunday Major Neill v 
Miss McBride, a personal friend of 
the promoted warrior, and Corps 
Cadet Guardian Mrs. Shergold, rep- 
resenting the Corps, paid tribute to 
her faithfulness and goodness. 




Sister Mrs. 
Mycock 



One of the oldest Soldiers of 
Aurora, Ont., Sister Mrs. Wm. 
Smith, recently passed to her 
Eternal Reward. This comrade 
sought Christ as her Saviour while 
she was young, and remained true 
to her Master through the many 
years which followed. Although all 
her life she bore a physical handi- 
cap, yet she was never heard to 
complain, and she is especially re- 
membered for her cheerfulness and 
her radiant smile. Many former 



Officers and friends of Aurora will 
remember Mrs. Smith for her kind- 
ness and hospitality. 

The Funeral service was con- 
ducted by Adjutant N. Williams, 
assisted by Captain M. Clark, both 
former Officers at Aurora. Adju- 
tant Bolton and Captain Oystryk 
also took part. 

The large number present at the 
Memorial service, conducted by 
Adjutant N. Williams was a tri- 
bute to Mrs. Smith's consistent life. 



The young daughter of Brother 
and Sister Morris Williams of 
Skeena Crossing recently passed 
away at Sunnyside, B.C. A large 
number of Salvationists and friends 
attended the Funeral service, con- 
ducted by Field-Adjutant McKay, of 
Kitsilas. The Band assisted in the 
impressive service, playing suitable 
music. Many fishing boats were 
loaned to cross to Claxton Ceme- 
tery, where again the Band played 
tunes stimulating faith and com- 
fort. 



SISTER MARY STEPHENSON 
St. Stephen, N.B. 

From St. Stephen, N.B., one of 
the Corps' oldest Soldiers, Sister 
Mary Stephenson, has been pro- 
moted to Glory at the age of ninety- 
one years. She had been a faithful 
Salvationist for many years. Sister 
Stephenson will be remembered by 
former Officers for her faithfulness 
to duty. An energetic War Cry 
herald, she self-sacrificingly upheld 
the Work. 

In the absence of Major and Mrs. 
Jordan the Funeral service was 
conducted by the Rev. Mr. Estey, 
of the United Church. During the 
Sunday night meeting Treasurer 
Blakney paid high tribute to the 
promoted comrade's life. 



THREE SURRENDERS 

Progress at Parry Sound 

Recently Brigadier J. Acton, the 
Divisional Commander, conducted 
week-end meetings at Parry Sound, 
Ont. (Major and Mrs. Ashby). The 
Brigadier's unique method of send- 
ing "home" Salvation truths was 
well received, both in open-air and 
indoor gatherings. The results were 
encouraging, three persons seeking 
God. Adjutant Nancy Wood and 
Captain Clarke Ferris on furlough, 
inspired the Soldiery with mes- 
sages. 

The Corps has welcomed Bands- 
man and Mrs. Steve Brewer, Bands- 
man Brewer being a great asset to 
the Band. Sisters Florence Forbes 
and Mary Marcel have also been 
welcomed. 



ON ACTIVE SERVICE 

Vancouver West Comrade Says 
"Good-bye" 

Victoria West, B.C. (Major and 
Mrs. W. J. O'Donnell), held a fare- 
well social recently in honor of 
Bandsman Cecil Horn, who has en- 
listed in the Navy. Band Secretary 
H. Bowles presented him with a 
Testament on behalf of comrades of 
the Corps, extending good wishes 



DRUMHEAD CONVERT 

Cheers Open-air Fighters at 
Woodstock 

Saturday night open-air meet- 
ings at Woodstock, Ont. (Major and 
Mrs. F. White) have been well at- 
tended and the means of much 
blessing. Recently a man knelt at 
the drumhead during an open-air 
meeting conducted by Envoy 
Weaver. Afterwards he was taken to 




CHILDREN ATTRACTED 

At Fairbank, Toronto (Major W. 
Davis, Pro -Lieutenant A. Turnbull) 
there were crowds present in spite 
of the exodus of people for the holi- 
day week-end. The Salvation meet- 
ing was conducted by Major and 
Mrs. R. Morrison, accompanied by 
Major and Mrs. W. Spearing (P). In- 
teresting stories were told by these 
comrades, and the forceful message 
by Major Morrison carried with it 
a challenge to all to come over to 
the side of righteousness. 

This gathering was preceded by 
a well-attended open-air meeting. 
Major Morrison had a special mes- 
sage for the crowd of young people 
who stood around to listen. Recently 
the Youth Group journeyed to Belle 
Fountain Park for their annual pic- 



MERCY-SEAT VICTORIES 

The open-air work at Arnprior, 
Ont. (Pro-Captain and Mrs. S. 
Tuck) is proving of great help and 
blessing to the people. 

A visit from Candidate Angus 
Sheffield, of Sherbrooke, was greatly 
enjoyed. God's presence was felt 
in the Salvation meeting, when 
three souls knelt at the Mercy-Seat. 



NEWFOUNDLAND H0ME LEAGUERS.— Many members of the pro B ressive St. 
i8~ s l "il'? me Lea fl u .e were recently enrolled. Captains Stevens and Hillyard are 
the Corps Officers, and Mrs. Lieut,. Colonel Tilley is seated between them in the centre 

of the front row 



and prayers for a safe homecoming. 
A visit by the Band to Port 
Angeles was much enjoyed, and the 
Corps picnic was a success. 



the Hall and given spiritual guid- 
ance. 

The Citadel Band visited Embro 
where a large crowd gathered. 



VISITING MUSICIANS 

Niagara Falls I, Ont. (Major and 
Mrs. Worthylake). Recently the 
Corps enjoyed a visit by the Young 
People's Band from Maple Wood, 
St. Louis, Missouri. On Saturday 
night a large crowd stood around 
the open-air ring to hear the Band 
play. On Sunday Bandmaster Walk- 
er led the meetings all day, and on* 
Monday evening the Band con' 
eluded the series of meetings wfc== 
a musical program. 
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NORWEGIAN FAMILY 

Crosses Atlantic in Small Boat 

BRAVING the storms of the At- 
lantic, a small nine-ton fishing 
boat bearing refugees, including 
children from Norway, recently 
put in at a Nova Scotia port. The 
captain, Otto Novik, who hopes to 
settle in Canada with His family, is 
anxious to locate relatives thought 
to be in the United States— Johan 
or Ole Granuik (Chicago) and 
Johan Peterson (Spokane, Wash.) 

Major A. Cummings, Whitney 
Pier, will be glad to pass on any in- 
formation to the family. 

GOD'S GOOD NEWS 

For India's Millions 

■THE WAR CRY in India is printed 
A in English, and several are in the 
vernacular, so that to hundreds of 
thousands is made known the good 
news of God's Salvation. Many 

^-Minute Messages- 

By LESTER WEAVER 

I.— WISE MEN 

W7 ISE men have insight 
vy and see marvels in 
things that are dull and un- 
interesting to just ordinary 
selfish men, whose eyes are 
forever fixed on the ground. 
To men who look upon the 
heavens as God's handiwork 
the stars lead to the Saviour, 
The Saviour in turn leads to 
life now and eternally. You 
will rarely find more than two 
or three wise men in a single 
group. Many great concourses 
of people assemble without 
any evidence that a single 
wise man is present. Read 
Matt. 2:1-15. 



*. 



readers have been led to definite 
conversion. 

A special feature of Army work 
in Madras, India, is the open-air 
meetings held in the People's Park. 
Up to 400 regular attenders and 
others may be counted on Sunday 
afternoons. Tamil, Telugu, English 
and, occasionally, Urdu are used in 
the songs and testimonies. A num- 
ber of people follow to the meet- 
ings in the New Town Hall, where 
many have given themselves to 
God. 
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AS a result of careful examina- 
tion of the Founder's own 
records, printed at the time of 
the events, and of a not inconsider- 
able amount of independent testi- 
mony from recently - discovered 
eye-witnesses, it has become pos- 
sible to reconstruct the circum- 
stances of William Booth's taking 
charge of the Mission in the Tent 
in the Quakers' Burial Ground, 
Whitechapel. 

The evidence thus obtained ante- 
dates Commissioner Railton's con- 
nection with the Mission by seven 
years. His first contact with the 
Mission was in October, 1872; he 
came to London to join it in March, 
1873, and was "gazetted" General 
Secretary in the Christian Mission 
Magazine for August, 1873. 

It must, therefore, be accepted, 
even though it differs from records 
for which he was responsible, as it 
is of unquestionable authenticity. 

Undoubtedly William Booth did, 
many times, take his stand alone 
on London streets to proclaim the 
truths of Salvation. It is recorded 
that when a local preacher of the 
Walworth Circuit (1849-1850) he 
tendered his resignation because he 
felt his time would be better spent 
in open-air work in the streets and 
on the greens of Kennington. 

"Free-lance" Evangelists 

One of the factors in his call to 
the Tent Mission was that when 
passing along Whitechapel Road he 
had accepted an invitation to speak 
given by the leader of an open-air 
meeting held by workers from the 
Tent. At this period it was custom- 
ary for "free-lance" evangelists to 
stand alone and preach in the 



SERVICE AND REWARD 

"Cast Thy Bread Upon the Waters and it Shall Return After 

Many Days" 
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FOLLOWING a great race, the 
winner looks forward with pride 
to the prize that awaits him. The 
student who has pondered his books 
for months or maybe years is thrill- 
ed to receive his diploma at the end 
of the term. The statesman having 
served his country faithfully is 
pleased when his people deem fit to 
honor him with some great task or 
confer some special degree upon 
him. The Christian also after what 
he is sure has been years of faith- 
ful service and sacrifice to his 
Master, looks forward to the reward 
that has been promised. Alas, how- 
ever, how often, in all walks of life 
we are apt to be disappointed. We 
ask ourselves what is the use of it 
all? Will the reward be ours for the 
efforts put forth or the sacrifice 
made? And we almost decide to 
give up when something happens 
which gives us fresh courage and 
hope, and we see the fruits of our 
efforts before us. 

Colonel J. S. Bladin, who recently 
passed through Canada, related a 
story which illustrates this truth. He 
told how on his return to Australia 
he visited many places having hap- 
py memories of his boyhood days. 
He was appointed to one Corps the 
Sunday after Mother's Day. Strange 
to say, the Officer in charge told 
the visitor that they had not had 



Mother's Day services at the regu- 
lar time and asked him to conduct 
the service on this theme. The Col- 
onel had not prepared for the sub- 
ject and was rather at a loss as to 
what to say. He concluded the best 
thing for him to do was to speak of 
his own mother. 

So he told the story of how her 
life had influenced his young heart; 
how she taught him in the way of 
truth. And finally as she lay on her 
death-bed, how the Corps Officer had 
visited her and read to her from the 
Sacred Pages. What the Officer had 
said and done for his mother had 
been a deciding factor in his apply- 
ing for Officership. 

After the Colonel had delivered 
his address, an aged man in the 
Hall asked if he might speak. The 
Colonel thinking ho might want to 
say something about his mother, 
permitted him to do so. The veteran 
rose and said he had been a Chris- 
tian for quite a number of years and 
had always tried to be faithful to 
the Master he loved, but had won- 
dered if he had accomplished any- 
thing and was it really worth while. 
"I came," he said, "to the meeting 
feeling despondent and discouraged, 
but after hearing you speak of your 
mother, and the Corps Officer's in- 
fluence on your life, I feel that I have 
at least done a little, for I was the 



streets, especially in East London. 

Taking charge of the Tent Mis- 
sion meant the end of single- 
handed service; it was the begin- 
ning of effort in which William 
Booth had from the first the help 
of "the few earnest loving servants 
of the Lord" of whom he wrote in 
a letter in ''The Revival" of August 
11, 1865. In this he announced that 
in response to the desire of these 
helners he had consented to give 
himSelf up entirely to East London. 



ar as is known, the last of 
se first helpers went to his 
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Reward three years ago: he was the 
late Mr. Alfred Agar, of Wolver- 
hampton, to which place he moved 
from Whitechapel many years ago. 
During recent years, contact was 
made with him, and with some 
others of that band of pioneers who 
have also since passed away. 

God-blessed Labors 

We have knowledge of other 
helpers. Mr. John Stabb, who in 
conjunction with Mr. Samuel Chase, 
had invited William Booth, on be- 
half of their fellow members of the 
East London Special Services Com- 
mittee, to take charge of the Tent 
Campaign, sent to "The Revival" 
(July 13, 1865) a letter he had re- 
ceived from W. J. Hayden, another 
member of the Committee, in which 
it is stated, "I am very happy to 
inform you that the Lord has been 
with us at the Tent this week and 
has blessed the labors of our dear 
Brother Booth." 

Mr. Chase himself wrote in "The 
Revival" (July 27): "Many preci- 
ous souls from around have gath- 
ered to the services . . . we shall be 
glad to know that Mr. Booth saw 
his way to give himself to the 
perishing tens of thousands of the 
East of London." 

Mr. Agar belonged to a Mission 
whose meeting place was Glou- 
cester Hall, Philpott Street, be- 
tween twenty and thirty of whose 
members had been associated for 
two years with the Tent in White- 
chapel (1864-1865) as well as when 
it was previously in use in Vic- 
toria Park (1863). There were also 
Workers who were members of the 
Christian community and others 
who were "free-lances." Mrs. Ebden 
of East Ham, who was afterward an 
evangelist, is a sister of Mr. Agar. 
When the Tent Meetings were in 
progress she was "a bit of a gir]," 
but she remembers attending a tea 
meeting there for which her brother 
obtained a ticket for her. Mr. Agar 
confirmed all that others have 
stated regarding the zeal of the 
workers. They often met for all 
nights of prayer, and throughout 
the campaign great crowds at- 
tended the meetings. 

Among the workers were a num- 
ber of devoted women. Sister Mrs, 
Tallock, of Leytonstone, was a 
Methodist helping at the Tent. She 
decided to throw in her lot with the 
Mission, when, on his third day in 
charge there, William Booth de- 
clared that if it should be the 



Corps Officer of whom you spoke." 
The Bible says: "My word shall 
not return unto Me void," and also 
"Cast thy bread upon the waters 
and it shall return after many 
days." J.W.H. 



My True Friend 

LET me serve Thee, Jean?; 
I'm in love with Yon. 
For I find Thy friendship 

Is so kind and true. 
When my path is lonely 

Thou are ever near, 
And I hear Thy whisper, 
"Loved one, do not fear," 

hi the deep'ning twiliaht 

Of the closing day, 
A light is ever shining 

O'er my homeward way. 
Ever pointing upward 

To the realms of light. 

Where my )u»nc is waiting 

In the mansions bright. 

Geo. Leader, 
Peterboro 
_ _ _^ 



THE FOUNDER'S 

FIRST TRUMPETER 

"TRUMPETER A. A. SHEARD, vct- 
* eran Salvationist musician, writes 
in the London War Cry as follows: 

"Having passed my threescore 
years and twenty-two, and being 
compelled to give up the campaign- 
ing I love, I wish to thank all who 
have so generously offered me hos- 
pitality. 

"I may never again see you in the 
flesh, but would like once more to 
to remind you that no matter how 
we have failed and come short of 
tiie glory of God in the past, we may 
take courage, knowing that He who 
is for us is more than all that can 
be against us. When we are sorely 
tried, let us fix our eyes and hearts 
steadfastly on the eternal, faithful 
and unchanging God. 

"Let us not sleep, as do others, 
but let us be up and doing; let us 
work while it is day." 



THE INTERNATIONAL 

SALVATION ARMY 

A CORRESPONDENT, in a recent 
issue of the Globe and Mail, 
Toronto, writes of The Army's ac- 
tivities in the following strain: 

"There is no Organization in the 
world to-day more truly internation- 
al than The Salvation Army, and 
certainly it makes no distinction be- 
tween classes, colors, or creeds. 

"It is always on the job in time 
of need, fires, families, floods, train 
wrecks, mine disasters, not to men- 
tion war work. The Salvation Army 
does a tremendous lot of work of 
this sort, that is never mentioned 
in the press." 



WORTH REMEMBERING 

Only the new days are our own; 
To-day Is ours, and to-day alone. 

Susan Coolldge. 

• » » 

The trust we put In God, honors Him 
much, and draws down great Braces. 

Brother Lawrence. 

• » • 

Faith in Christ removes both fear of 
death and weariness of life. — St. Hilary. 

• * * 

Men soon change and quickly fail) but 
Christ remains forever, and stands by us 
firmly to the end. — Thomas a Kempls. 

Selected by "Glen-Wolty." 



Lord's will for him to devote his 
whole life to reclaiming lost souls 
in East London, he would joyfully 
do so. 

During a storm (stated Mrs. 
Tallock, in 1922) the tent col- 
lapsed while between thirty and 
forty seekers were kneeling at the 
Penitent's Bench. Later, Mrs. Tal- 
lock was placed in charge of Pop- 
lar and Limehouse stations, where 
much rough usage was encountered. 
On one occasion gunpowder was 
thrown on her clothes and set 
alight, hut happily without serious 
damage. 

(To be continued) 



■■* 



THE WAR CRY 



August 17, 1940 



Kd 



3iinsip§lni®iD§ 

PASSING OF TWO SOLDIEttS 

THERE was no outcry, but T— 
could sec that liis gallant com- 
rade was dying. "Can I do some- 
thing to help you?" he gently 
asked. "Just a drink of water, 
please," came the response. "Would 
you like me to call the Padre?" he 
urged, "No, comrade, all's well. 
Just open my coat." When the coat 
was opened there met T — 's gaze a 
crimson guernsey, upon which was 
The Salvation Army Crest. Then it 
was revealed to T — why this man 
met death so calmly — he was a Sal- 
vationist! There was no need to call 
for spiritual aid, for he was going 
to meet an Eternal Friend whom he 
knew. 

Lingering at his side until the 
last fluttering breath had died 
away, T — then stood at the salute 
for a moment, and went thought- 
fully away. 

He had always been a Christian 
and a church-worker, but he was 
brought to face with the fact that 
he would have had to call aid if his 
comrade had not been ready. And 
besides, he himself could never 
face death bravely — like that. He 
determined that if he were spared 
to return home, he would seek out 
these people and learn something 
of their abiding faith which 
brought comfort in the hour of 
death. 

T — was spared, and carried out 
his intention. Salvation Army com- 
rades made him welcome. He en- 
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PITHY SENTENCES THAT 
"TOUCH THE SPOT" 

Jumping at conclusions is about 

the only exercise some people take. 

* • » 

If you want to commit the crime 
of "Killing Time" be sure it is your 

own, 

* * * 

Help thou thy brother's boat across; 
And lo, thine own has touched the 
shore. — Persian Proverb. 

joyed their fellowship and religion. 
After some time he requested to be 
enrolled, and became a Salvation 
Army Soldier. 

Several years passed, and he met 
and married an ardent Salvationist. 
Together they gave splendid serv- 
ice for their Master, In the midst of 
their happy life together T — 's wife 
was stricken with illness. Months of 
tender devotion and skilled care 
could not restore her to health, and 
they faced the fact that her time 
on earth was not long. Speaking 
often of the loved ones soon to be 
met in that Eternal Home, they 
accepted God's will in humble 
resignation. 

When the Great Call came, there 
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HUT-INS 

By Alice M. Lydall 
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STRANGE! We can never really 
go back. Have you not, amid 
the meandering of the journey 
of life, found yourself again and yet 
again uprooted from places grown 
dear and familiar? You have paid 
farewell visits to well-tried friends, 
have broken close and happy asso- 
ciations with church or Army Corps, 
your feet have trod the well-known 
street and you have made your last 
purchases in your chosen stores. 
Then, you have taken a last look 
into the rooms, rooms alive with 
memories, rooms to which your ex- 
periences of both joy and sorrow 
still seem to cling, before you closed 
the house and yielded the key. It 
was all so precious, so associated 
with that wonderful experience 
called life, your life, that in parting 
from it you felt stripped and 
poverty-stricken. 

You moved on to pastures new 
and gradually found new interests, 
new friends; all the time remember- 
ing with longing those you had left 
behind. Then, happy day, the op- 
portunity came to revisit the old 
scenes and, excited and eager, you 
did so, only to And that one can 
never really go back. Old faces had 
vanished forever, others were much 
changed. The very streets and 
houses were shabbier than you had 
remembered them and you were 
quite glad, after a brief spell, to 
leave for your newer home again. 

There are older memories still 
which are sweet and hallowed . . . 
the memories of our parental home. 
We cherish those memories dearly, 



they are classified among the rich- 
est of our mental and spiritual pos- 
sessions, yet they too belong to the 
past. Though we cherish the mem- 
ory, we have grown out of the ex- 
periences. We love to visit the old 
home again while our loved ones 
still inhabit it, but could never go 
back to live beneath its roof in the 
same way as we did in our youth. 
We have moved on, and even though 
we have found much care and sor- 
row in the progress, we would not 
go back if we could. 

Life moves on again and one by 
one our own children move on also. 
One by one they pass outward over 
the threshold of our homes into a 
broader existence, and though we 
miss them desperately, we would 
not have them back. They have left 
an empty place in the nest but they 
are using their wings. We would 
not, after the first numbness of the 
break, recall them. 

Again life goes forward and we 
with it. Progress is the order of the 
day. 

The Glorious Future 

Whenever we essay a backward 
journey we are confronted with the 
truth of Francis Lyte's famous 
words, "Change and decay in all 
around I see." In truth we move on 
always to a life that is immune 
from decay, to the possession of 
treasures that will never be cor- 
rupted or stolen. Ah, sure! Our eyes . 
may become half-blind, our hearing 
be dulled, our hair and teeth may 
drop out and limbs grow feeble and 



our muscles get out of control, never- 
theless we are still going on from 
strength to strength for, "Though 
our outward man perish, yet the 
inward man is renewed day by day. 
For our light affliction, which is but 
for a moment, worketh for us a far 
more exceeding and eternal weight 
of glory-" 

Finally we shall find, when our 
forward journey is complete — at 
least this earthly part of it — that 
the treasures of our memories have 
overtaken us. The old companion- 
ships will be restored, old friends 
renewed, families will be united 
again, and all the treasures of love 
and communion will be gathered up 
to enrich again our living. Nothing 
that is from God will ever be lost 
to us: we shall find them all in the 
Gloryland. 



Musings on Matters of Moment — II 



RESERVATION REQUIRED 

The Folly of Being Wise for Time and Sadly 
Neglectful for Eternity 

By GEORGE BLACK 



"An inheritance incorruptible, and 
undefiled, and that fadeth not away, 
reserved in heaven for you." 

1 Peter 1:4. 

DAYS ahead of time I have seen 
thousands of people lined up 
outside the great Maple Leaf 
Gardens in Toronto, awaiting their 
turn to book up for some important 
sporting event, in order that they 
may be sure of a place. When an 
ocean liner is scheduled to sail on a 
given date around the world, reser- 
vations are made well in advance, 
and in some cases large sums of 
money are paid for special accom- 
modation. Those intending to make 
a trip from one country to another 
at any time must of necessity book 
beforehand, and only such as com- 
ply with the particular company's 
regulation may travel. 

There comes to every man and 
woman in this world a time of de- 
parture from it, an hour when they 
must weigh anchor. Anyone after 
making reservation for a trip on an 
ocean liner is not obliged to travel. 
He can change his mind if he 
pleases. Not so in the journey of 
which I speak. This must take place. 
We neither know the hour of de- 

was~~Ho" cry of distress or anguish. 
Just as the gallant soldier on the 
field of battle had passed bravely 
on — so too this "continual comrade" 
went Home. 

As on that other day T — saluted 
the loved "soldier"— but he went 
forth, this time with glad as- 
surance, that when The Great Ad- 
venture was faced by him, he would 
be unafraid — and would meet again 
these two soldiers, gone before. — M.B. 



parture, nor can we choose our own 
time; and, once we leave, there is no 
return. I refer to that hour that 
comes to all, high and low, rich and 
poor alike — the hour of death. 

Suppose a man comes along just 
as an ocean liner is about to sail on 
her maiden voyage, and presents 
himself before the company's offi- 
cials saying that he wishes to travel 
but has made no reservation, neither 
has he any papers. What happens? 
He is turned away, for he has no 
written authority for travelling to 
the place whither the ship is bound. 
He neglected to go to the proper 
source of authority and comply with 
the company's conditions. I have 
seen stowaways arrested and handed 
over to the police for trying to 
travel without a ticket. 

Have you made reservation for the 
journey you must take when you 
come to the hour of death, or is it 
possible that you are risking being 
called to make that journey at any 
moment without preparation having 
been made? The "City of God," the 
"Heavenly Jerusalem," the "Home of 
God's elect" is a prepared place for 
a prepared people. No one can enter 
through the gates into the city who 
has not been to the Lord Jesus 
Christ for cleansing. He alone has 
power and authority to issue passes. 
He died to make it possible for you 
to make the journey safely to His 
Father's home above, and to all He 
says, "No man cometh unto the 
Father, but by Me." 

You cannot enter a foreign coun- 
try to remain permanently without 
taking out papers of citizenship. 
Have you been to Calvary to take 



LIFE OF SERVICE 

That Began at an Army 
Penitent-Form 

A CORRESPONDENT in New York 
City sends the following story 
of the conversion of Dr. T. Darley 
Allen, a retired Baptist minister 
and denominational editor, who is 
well known to the writer. The 
story is told in the Doctor's own 
words. 

"I was a melancholy youth but 
not a seeker of God, as then I did 
not know that He had created me 
with a vacuum in my heart that He 
alone can fill. I had been taught 
that I was a child of God, but no 
one had been able to show me my 
Father or to awaken the divine 
powers inherent in me until one 
night, more than fifty-six years ago, 
I attended out of curiosity, a Salva- 
tion Army meeting in Kingston, 
Ont., and there heard the story of 
the Cross, with which I had long 
been familiar, so told as to impress 
me. 

"An Old Testament prophet said, 
'The people that sat in darkness 
have seen a great light.' St. Mat- 
thew tells us this light is Jesus. 
Like one of those people I was in 
darkness, when suddenly, as if by 
a flash of lightning, my spiritual en- 
vironment was illuminated and I 
beheld a loving, pathetic face. In' 
the words of an old hymn, 

'I saw One hanging on the tree 
In agony and blood, 

He fixed His languid eyes on me 
As near the Cross I stood.' 
and instantaneously I entered a 
realm of being of which until then 
I had no conception. I had found 
Him for Whom my heart was made 
by 'a look' and it alone. Indeed, I 
had not even looked until He came 
within my range of vision." 

out papers for that glorious Coun- 
try beyond death's silent river? 
Most men insure their families, their 
homes, their cars, and these are only 
for a time, yet how few, compara- 
tively speaking, insure their never- 
dying soul that must live for ever. 
Are you eternally insured? The 
Lord Jesus Christ has paid all pre- 
miums, and offers you a free policy 
which is eternal life. If you refuse it 
you forfeit eternal benefits, and 
when it comes to the end of time, 
you have no policy for eternity — 
you have taken out no papers of 
citizenship, you have made no reser- 
vation — there is nothing for you but 
to hear these words from the King 
Himself, "Depart from me, I know 
you not." 

Preparation Necessary 

Oh, the solemnity of living and 
dying without having made prepara- 
tion for eternity. Every day, every 
hour, men and women are being 
called swiftly and suddenly to take 
their departure from this life with- 
out any preparation having been 
made for the life to come. Oh, the 
folly of it! Are you only wise for 
time and a fool for eternity, or can 
you say: 

"My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteous- 
ness. 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame 
But wholly lean on Jesus' Name. 
On Christ the solid Rock I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand." 
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YES, let's! We need a little re- 
laxation in these rather trying 
days, so how about taking a day 
off and leaving behind all trie little- 
cares? We will go back to whatever 
task is ours refreshed in body and 
clearer in brain. We'll take the 
mothers and fathers along — in fact, 
we'll insist on their going, for they 



your watchword always. Careless- 
ness may cause loss of property 
and oven loss of life. When finished 
with the meal be sure to put out the 
fire. Use water to soak the ground, 
where it is available, otherwise 
cover the fire with dirt and stamp 
it out until not a spark is left. 
After eating, some recreational 



LET'S HAVE A PICNIC! 



even more than ourselves need to 
get away from the strain and stress 
of the extra work and thought that 
war in some way imposes on all of 
us. Of course, we'll take the little 
ones, too, and we'll look after them 
well and do our best to keep them 
amused, so that the mothers may 
have a well-earned rest. 

I think I hear you say, "Whose 
picnic is this, anyway?" It's yours, 
of course, but everybody in the 
family is welcome. Spreading a 
little happiness may be the only 
contribution you can make in the 
scheme of things, but just now it is 
a very necessary contribution. 

The get-together may be your 
Youth Group, or just the folks that 
live in the next house — but do have 
a picnic. Picnics produce enormous 
appetites, so make sure you have 
plenty of simple "eats." Plain fare is 
always best. If it is sandwiches and 
cake, why not make individual 
packages for the party? It only 
means a little extra wax paper, and 
it is really the most satisfactory 
way. It saves time — it is much more 
hygenic and it is much easier to 
keep the flies or mosquitoes out of 
your package than from large 
plates. But, did anything ever taste 
better than a meal cooked over an 
open fire out-of-doors? There is 
something about the smell of food 
cooking over a wood fire that is in- 
describable! Roasting potatoes, fry- 
ing bacon, toasting marshmallows 
and popping corn — food fit for kings. 
It may be a bonfire on the beach — 
a few blazing sticks on a river bank 
— but whatever it is — it is grand! 

If you have a fire let safety be 



HOW TO AVOID THE 

LET-DOWN LOOK 

GIRLS grow as fast as ever, and 
the new fitted dresses have that 
"let-down" look if only hems are 
ripped, for the waist as well as the 
skirt seems to have "shortened." 

To lengthen the dress and still 
give it a new perki- 
ness, I do not let down 
the hem at all. Instead, 
I cut the dress across 
at the waistline and 
insert a broad band of 
material which con- 
trasts with the dress, 
or matches one color 
in the pattern of the 
dress. This forms a 
wide belt, lengthens 
the dress and brings the waistline to 
where it should be. 

A large matching bow at the neck, 
or a narrow trim on collar and 
slefVes makes it look like a new 
dre| s. — Jay N. 



activity is in order. Active games, a 
treasure hunt, photographs, char- 
ades, stings, stories or little contests 
all have possibilities. 

A scavenger hunt is lots of fun! 
For this try using objects of nature 
for "required finds." The list might 
include such things as leaves from 
a red maple, a willow whistle, one 
mosquito — dead or alive, one live 
frog — or a hundred and one things 
peculiar to your part of the coun- 
try. The success of a good time out- 
of-doors is dependent upon having 
something of interest to every one 
present as well as providing enough 
variety to keep tilings full of life 
and pep. There is not any need 
to stress the fact — -that after your 
picnic, the ground you have used 
will be left in exactly the same 
condition as you found it. Do have 
a picnic, and have it soon! 




WORLD CRUISE PARTY, 

CEYLON STYLE 

By BETTY BARCLAY 

IF summer weather makes the 
family long for a change of scene, 
the easiest and thriftiest way to 
satisfy the wander- 
lust feeling is to give 
a "World Cruise" 
party right at home. 
Take your cue from 
far away Ceylon and 
build your menu 
around curry and 
spiced tea. Here are 
easy recipes for these 
Oriental delicacies 
which were intro- 
duced to this coun- 
try by Sir Thomas 
Lipton, the yachts- 
man who became so 
famous as a good 
loser. Because his be- 
loved mother was in- 
terested in culinary experiments ho 
always collected recipes for her 
when he travelled to far countries 
as a young man. Long after he be- 
came a famous tea merchant, Sir 
Thomas continued this hobby of 
collecting data on unusual recipes 
and acquired an exhaustive file on 
Oriental and American cookery. 

CEYLON CURRY 
2 tablespoons chopped onion. 
4 tablespoons chopped apple 

(pared). 
2V2 tablespoons butter. 

2 teaspoons curry powder. 

3 whole cloves. 

1 teaspoon lemon juice. 

Brown the apple and onion in the 
butter in a frying pan. Mash into 
a paste with a wooden spoon. Add 
curry powder, whole cloves and 
lemon-juice. Simmer for ten min- 





utes on a very slow im 

Arrange boiled rice in a ring. Fi 
the centre cavity with 2 cups of 
crab-meat, sliced hard boiled eggs, 
diced cooked chicken or diced cook- 
ed lamb, mixed with curry gravy. 
To make the curry gravy, 'mix the 
Ceylon curry with a cup of stock, 
or water in which rice has been 
boiled. Heat the meat, eggs or fish 
in this gravy for ten minutes. 
HOT SPICED TEA 
Sugar, whole cloves, .stick cinna- 
mon, and freshly made hot tea. 

In each glass put l ] :j teaspoons 
sugar, then a thick slice lemon stuck 
with 5 or 6 whole cloves. Stand a 
stick of cinnamon in each glass. 
Pour in freshly made tea. 



CARROT SANDWICH 

FILLING 

TWO good-sized carrots, 'u cup 
chopped raisins, '.i cup peanut 
butter, salad dressing to make the 
mixture the right consistency. Grate 
carrots and mix with other ingredi- 
ents. Spread on whole wheat bread. 




Games For Your Car Trip 

THEY had been on the road about A spring flower Tulips (two lips) 

a couple of hours when Betty A Chinese beverage Tea (T) 

and Billy began to show signs of Something a potato has Eye 

restlessness. A messenger One sent (one cent) 

"Wish we'd Where ships travel Sea (C) 

stayed at A number One 

home," Billy A large cookie was the prize 

remarked om- awarded the winner of this game, 

inously. while smaller cookies were given as 

"We' d b e "boobie" prizes to the other players. 

'playin' games Color-color was the name of the 

if we had stay- next game played. The child making 

ed at home," the lowest score in the first game 

Betty answer- was allowed to start the next. He 

e d , following asked all the other players to hide 

her twin broth- their eyes so that he could look 

or's lead, as around and choose the colors of 

usual. some object they could all see with- 

The faces of the other children out moving from their seats. 

immediately became gloomy. "Green and gold," he announced 

Mother smiled and remarked promptly, 
brightly, "I've been thinking!" They all looked and looked but it 
"What?" demanded Betty; and all was several minutes before Sue 
the children were at once wide noticed the gold pin with the green 
awake with interest. For when stone that Mother was wearing. It 
Mother said, "I've been thinking!" was Sue's turn to choose the colors 
something nice was sure to happen, of the next object to be guessed. As 
"I've been thinking that games do honors were about evenly divided 
not have to be played in any special in this game, no awards were made, 
places," Mother continued. "We can When they stopped for lunch, 
play just as nice games right here Daddy took square pieces of paper 
in the ear as anywhere else, only and made each of them a pinwheel 
they will not be quite the same which he fastened to short lengths 
kind of games." of cardboard. When they were again 
"What kind of games will they be? on the road they could hold these in 
Of course we can't play running and the breeze and watch them spin, 
jumping games," Billy reasoned. In the afternoon they played the 
"Oh, no!" Mother laughed. "But game pack-up. Betty started the 
we have a chance to think up some game by saying, "I packed my trunk 
new ones that we do not play at and in it I put an artist's album." 
home. Now take this one for in- Billy was next and he said, "I 
stance": and she opened her pocket packed my trunk and in it I put an 
book and handed each of the chil- artist's album and a bag of beans." 
dren a King George VI copper. "Now The game progressed in this man- 
see who can be the first to find the ner, each one putting in, according 
answers to the questions I shall ask. to alphabetical order, the oddest 
While Uncle Ned is driving, Daddy, things of which he could think, and 
you act as score-keeper and judge remembering and repeating also, 
for us, please. Is everyone ready? each time, everything that had 
All right! Here is the first question: gone into the trunk before. 
Can you find the name of a song?" After this game, Mother handed 
"O Canada," answered Betty each one an apple and before they 
promptly, "We sing it in school." ate them, each child guessed how 
"That is fine," praised Mother, many seeds there would be in his 
"now here is the next one." And a apple. They saved each seed, and 
whole hour flew by while they were then at the end each checked the 
hunting the answers to the follow- whole number of seed.s found in his 
ing: apple with the number he had 

A foreign fruit date guessed. 

Something that grows on a stalk As the journey ended, all agreed 

of corn Ear it had been a very short and pleas- 

A small wild animal Hare (hair) ant day. 
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HE SOUGHT HUMANITY'S 
HIGHEST GOOD 

Anniversary of William Booth's 
Promotion to Glory 

TWENTY-EIGHT years ago, on 
August 20, in 12, The Armv's 
first General. William Booth, 
laid down his flashing sword — which 
had ever been wielded against all 
manner of evils — for a victor's 
crown in Heaven. 

Seventy-five years after the 
founding of the Organization, which 
is synonomous with the name and 
spirit of this remarkable crusader 
of the Cross, The Salvation Army is 
still waging a desperate warfare 
upon the foes of mankind in nearly 
a hundred countries and colonies 
around the world. Three-quarters of 
a century pf continuous conflict and 
conquest, soul- winning and seeking 
humanity's highest good! 

Much has been written in these 
columns regarding the Seventy-fifth 
Anniversary of the founding of The 
Army, celebrated earlier this year, 
but too much emphasis cannot be 
laid upon the secret of William 
Booth's wonderful career and its 
even more wonderful outcome. Per- 
haps this has never been described 
more feelingly or accurately than by 
the late Dr. J. W. Chapman, follow- 
ing a brief interview in London. The 
evangelist described the incident 
thus: 

"When I looked into his face and 
saw him brush back his hair from his 
brow, heard him speak of his tnials 
and conflicts and victories, I said, 
'General Booth, tell me the secret of 
your success all the way through.' 

"He hesitated a second, and I saw 
the tears come into his eyes and steal 
down his cheeks, and then he said: 'I 
will tell the secret. God has had all 
there was of me. There have been 
men with greater brains than I, men 
with greater opportunities; but from 
the day I got the poor of London on 
my heart, and a vision of what Jesus 
Christ could do for the poor of Lon- 
don, I made up my mind that God 
would have all of William Booth there 
was. And If there Is anything of power 
in The Salvation Army to-day, it is 
because God has had all the adoration 
of my heart, all the power of my will, 
and all the influence of my life.' 



"Then ho looked at me a minute, 
and I noon learned another secret of 
his power. Me said, 'When do you go?' 
I said, 'In five minutes.' He said, 
'Pray,' and I dropped on my knees 
with General Booth at my side, and 
prayed a stammering and stuttering 
prayer. Then he talked with God 
about thf* outcast of London, the poor 
of New York, the lost of China, the 
great world lying in wickedness; then 
he opened his eyes as if ho were 
looking into the very face of Jesus, 
and with sobs ho prayed God's bless- 
ing upon cvory mission worker, every 
evangelist, every minister, every 
Christian. With his eyes still over- 
flowing with tenrs, he bade me good- 
bye and started away, past eighty years 
of age, to preach on the Continent. 

"And I learned from William Booth 
that the greatness of a man's power 
is the measure of his surrender. It is 
not a question of who you are or of 
what you are, but of whether God 
controls you." 

On another occasion The Army 
Founder wrote: 

"The secret of success in Salvation 
Army work is often inquired for; here 
it is: It is not in natural gifts, or 
human bearing, or exceptional oppor- 
tunities, or earthly advantages, but in 
a heart consumed with the flame of 
ardent, holy, heavenly love.*' 



WIN THE MOTHERS! 

Mrs. General Carpenter Stresses 

the Vital Importance of Home 

Leagues at London. Rally 

HOME LEAGUE Local Officers 
and members from all parts of 
te North London Division warmly 
greeted Mrs. General Carpenter at 
Wood Green Citadel on Wednesday 
afternoon last. Many country Corps 
were represented. 

A pleasing floral effect was 
created by the wearing of yellow 
flowers as a distinguishing mark for 
Home League Secretaries; blue for 
the Treasurers and red for the 
members. 

It was a triple Wednesday meet- 
ing. Mrs. Carpenter was introduced 
on her first visit as the World-Presi- 
dent of the League and in turn Mrs. 
Carpenter introduced Colonel Jane 
Paterson, the newly - appointed 
Territorial Home League Secretary, 
and Mrs, Brigadier Wellman in her 
new position as Divisional Home 
League Secretary. 

"To be President of the Home 
League is a most honorable po- 
sition," said Mrs. Carpenter, "in 
that the Home League has a mighty 
influence on the family life of the 
nation. Win the mothers for Christ, 
and you win the fathers, you win 
the children and you win the 
nation." 

Seventeen women were present 
in the first Home League meeting. 
In North London Division alone 
there are now 3,934 members. 

Mrs. Carpenter spoke of the great 
part which the Bible should play in 
the home life. "This Book is given," 
she said, "for our guidance and 
strength." She skilfully re-told the 
story of an Old Testament mother 
whose supreme faith showed the 
(Continued foot column 4) 



IN PICTURESQUE CAPE BRETON 

Commissioner Orames Completes Final Phase of Success- 
ful Tour in Newfoundland and Maritime Provinces 



THE long and eager anticipa- 
tions of Pictou County Salva- 
tionists at the prospect of hav- 
ing the Territorial Commander, Com- 
missioner B. Orames, for a week-end 
visit were recently granted, and 
rapt attention was given to his 
elevating and stimulating messages. 
Arriving at North Sydney, N.S., 
from Newfoundland early on Satur- 
day morning, the Commissioner and 
the Field Secretary were met by 
the Divisional Commander, Briga- 
dier T. H. Mundy, and Mrs. Mundy, 
and after breakfast at the Quarters 
with Adjutant Fader began the trip 
through picturesque Cape Breton 
Island, and across the mainland to 
New Glasgow. 

Officers and comrades of the four 
Pictou County Corps, filled with ex- 
pectancy, united for the meetings, 
for it was many years since a Terri- 
torial Commander had spent a 
whole week-end in the district. The 
Halifax I Citadel Band, under the 
leadership of Adjutant D. Ford, was 
also present to help with music and 
song. 

After Many Years 

The town at Westville was hon- 
ored with the first meeting and a 
sizable audience gave vent to its 
feelings in warmly greeting the 
Commissioner. Brigadier Mundy, in 
his introductory remarks, men- 
tioned that years ago, when the 
Founder was welcomed to the Prov- 
ince of Nova Scotia, it was the West- 
ville Corps Band that journeyed to 
Halifax to participate in those his- 
toric gatherings. After all these 
years, the Halifax Citadel Band was 
returning the compliment. 

The Commissioner's message was 
one of encouragement and inspira- 
tion, and the comrades were greatly 
uplifted in spirit. All returned to 
their posts determined to carry on 
with might and main. 

Beautiful sunshine, clear skies, 
and an atmosphere of anticipation 
combined to make Sunday's meet- 
ings at New Glasgow times of real 
spiritual refreshing. In the Holiness 
meeting as the Commissioner de- 
livered his message, with appropri- 
ate illustrations, an indelible im- 
pression was made on the minds of 
his listeners. 

Prominent Citizens Present 

In the afternoon representative 
citizens occupied the platform, in- 
cluding Mayor McGregor of West- 
ville. A warm civic greeting on be- 
half of the citizens was extended by 
Alderman Fraser Robertson. 

Taking a timely topic for his ad- 
dress, and culling from his varied 
experiences in many lands, the 
Commissioner vividly portrayed the 
meaning of The Army's Colors as 
demonstrated in the cause of hu- 
manity. Following the message and 
the Commissioner's assurance that 



The Army's Social Work was built 
on a strong spiritual basis, one of 
the visiting clergymen remarked: 
"That is what I like about The 
Army, while so busy in uplifting 
humanity, the main desire is to re- 
concile it to God." 

The Citadel at night was filled to 
capacity with a crowd hungry for 
spiritual blessings. During the meet- 
ing the New Glasgow Songsters, 
augmented by Halifax comrades, 
sang feelingly "Rescue the Perish- 
ing," and Captain Gray, of Stellar- 
ton, sang "The Stranger of Galilee." 

When the Commissioner gave his 
Bible message, conviction was seen 
on the faces of many in the congre- 
gation, and a hard-fought prayer 
meeting resulted in two seekers 
kneeling at the Cross. 

The messages given by the Field 
Secretary in the various meetings 
were heart-searching and uplifting. 
Major and Mrs. Ogilvy (R) also took 
part. 

Thus came to a close a soul-stir- 
ring week-end campaign which will 
stand out in the memory of Pictou 
Salvationists in years to come. 

Leaving New Glasgow early next 
morning, the Commissioner, accom- 
panied by the Field Secretary and 
Divisional Commander, motored to 
Halifax, where, after breakfast, the 
Commissioner proceeded to Divis- 
ional Headquarters for inspection. 

Red Shield Centre Inspected 

At noon the Commissioner met 
the Grace Hospital Superintendent, 
Brigadier M. McAulay, and staff at 
lunch, after which he inspected the 
Red Shield War Service Centre and 
learned at close range of the fine 
service this centre affords the en- 
listed men. A brief visit was also 
paid to the Men's Social Institution 
in the city. 



of 
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(Con.tmu.ed from, column, 2) 
way out of sorrow, the lesson 
years ago as to-day, pointing 
God. 

In sympathetic silence the gath- 
ering stood in response to Mrs. Car- 
penter's call, as she tenderly prayed 
for the women and children in the 
countries of war -torn Europe. They 
were also remembered in the pe- 
tition of Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Arm- 
strong. 

Music had its place in the pro- 
gram. Following the Roll Call the 
members sang a specially-composed 
chorus by Brigadier Tracy (R). 
Under the leadership of Mrs. Briga- 
dier Wellman women-Officers of 
the Division and Home League 
Secretaries sang together. 

Mrs. Carpenter later met the 

women-Officers and Home League 

Local Officers over a cup of tea and 

spoke to them of the great value of 

their splendid work. 




M ^-%? ,S . 0DE ?; ( Left > A sailor. Salvationist gives his testimony at an Army open-air meeting. (Centre) Commissioner Orames, ever ready to lend a helping hand, 
aliohts from the car, while on tour, to release a four-footed friend entangled In a wire fence. (Right) Young Maritime™ enjoy an Army outdoor gathering „.<(. 
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ON HOMELAND FURLOUGH 

Missionary Officers Visit the 
Territorial Hub 

FEW visitors from other lands are 
•*■ more welcome in the Canadian 
Territory, especially if they are on 
homeland furlough, than Officers 
who have been serving devotedly on 
The Army's Mission-fields. 

Recently Major and Mrs. Even- 
den, of North China, passed through 
the Territorial Centre, and are now 
enjoying some respite from their 
labors at the Major's home in Hamil- 
ton, Ont, 

Still more recently Major and 
Mrs. John Wells, who have been 
furloughing in the Major's home- 
land, England, passed through To- 
ronto on their way to Brandon, 
Man., where Mrs. Wells' parents, 
Major and Mrs. Hoddinott, live in 
retirement. 

Major Annie Fairhurst and Major 
Elizabeth Betts are also due to ar- 



The Chief Secretary and Mrs. Colonel Peacock 
Lead Inspiring Gatherings at Jackson's Point 



IT was time for worship. Up the 
pathway bordered by largo, 

whitened stones, leading to the 
Cedar Grove, a hundred pair of lit- 
tle feet shuffled. Already a large 
crowd of campers had assembled, 
and Earlscourt Band was in its 
place. As the children of the Fresh- 
Air Camp, two by two, made their 
way down the side aisle, the Band 
played "Gentle Jesus, meek and 
mild," and the listeners offered a 
sincere prayer that the Saviour who 
said, Suffer the little children to 
come unto Me," would be gracious 
to these little ones, for the moment 
under the guiding influence of The 
Army. 

After offering a brief prayer, 




SYMBOLS OF EMPIRE. — Young Fresh. Air Campers take part in the Flag-raising 
ceremony conducted by the Chief Secretary at the Fresh-Air Camp 



rive this week in Toronto from 
Kenya, Africa. 

More concerning these Missionary 
comrades and their beneficent labors 
will appear in a subsequent issue 
of The War Cry. 



COOLNESS AND COURAGE 

Evinced by Red Shield Workers 

BRIGADIER HERBERT CLIMP- 
SON, upon whom fell the task 
of supervising the evacuation at 
short notice and in face of constant 
menace, of Red Shield workers from 
France, speaks in glowing terms of 
the courage and coolness of the Sal- 
vationists. 

The women workers in particular 
earned his high praise. 

The Brigadier tells of plucky 
women who "went straight on" 
through countryside which was be- 
ing swiftly occupied, as if they were 
on the peaceful country roads of 
their own land. Drivers of Mobile 
Canteens and lorries drove hundreds 
of miles through the night over 
bombed and machine-gunned roads. 

As they waited at towns en route 
(Continued foot column 4) 



Lieut. -Colonel Merritt led the con- 
gregation in the familiar song, "Oh, 
what shall I do, my Saviour to 
praise?" It seemed as if God was 
pleased with this expression, for as 
soon as the first line of the song had 
escaped into the surrounding pines, 
the sun began to peek through the 
trees, as if smiling approval on the 
mode and spirit of worship. 

Prayer offered by Adjutant John- 
son preceded the Lord's Prayer, and 
leaders of the holiday week-end 
services at the Camp, Colonel and 
Mrs. G, Peacock, were introduced 
by Lieut.-Colonel Merritt. Sister 
Ruby Steele read the Scriptures. 

Through Eye-Gate 

Mrs. Peacock, in her talk stressed 
the importance of having a sense of 
direction in life. Replete with illus- 
tration, her words captured the at- 
tention of adults and children alike. 
The Chief Secretary chose to speak 
to the . children through Eye-gate 
rather than Ear-gate in an object 
lesson which illustrated many 
trenchant truths. 

In the afternoon the Band, 
musical guests of the Camp for the 



week-end. provided a program in the 
town at Jackson's Point and also at. 
Franklin Beach. 

"The Great Physician now is 
near" was chosen as the opening 
song for the evening .service, and it 
seemed as if a bit of the Heavenly 
choir had dropped into the Grove, 
as the children of the Fresh-Air 
Camp took up the refrain, "Sweet- 
est note in seraph's song." Bandsman 
Delamont prayed God's blessing 
upon the service, and the Chief 
Secretary, following the reading of 
a dramatic incident from the Word 
of God, gave a stirring address. 
Lieut. -Commissioner E. Hoe (R) 
offered prayer for the Empire and 
its needs, at the close. 

Mrs. Peacock speaking on an Old 
Testament verse gave the main 
address in the evening service, and 
her words brought blessing and in- 
spiration to all. 

FlaR-raising Ceremony 

The Flag-raising ceremony on 
Civic Holiday, was preceded by de- 
lightful music at an exhilarating 
tempo by the Band. As the crowd of 
campers gathered around the flag- 
pole, Lieut.-Colonel Merritt led the 
singing of "The Maple Leaf" and 
Major A. Calvert led in prayer. A 
special feature was a patriotic dem- 
onstration given by the Fresh-Air 
Camp children, concluding with the 
presentation of the Flag and Bible, 
two great symbols of the Empire, to 
the Chief Secretary. The "General 
Salute" was sounded as the flag was 
sent to the top of the pole, and 
while it fluttered in the breeze, "God 
Save the King" resounded through 
the Camp. 

In his instructive address outlin- 
ing the part the Dominion of Can- 
ada played in providing blessings to 
mankind, the Chief Secretary stir- 
red the hearts of his listeners. Em- 
phasis was laid on the need of 
righteousness in our civic life made 
possible by righteous living on the 
part of the individual citizen. The 
ceremony concluded with the sing- 
ing of "0 Canada." 

The Camp Superintendent, Adju- 
tant K. Barr, had arranged a recrea- 
tional program to follow this cere- 
mony and this continued throughout 
the afternoon and evening. At dusk 
a brief program of spirited music 
was given by Earlscourt Band, during 
which the Chief Secretary presented 
place ribbons to the various con- 
testants. 

Hobby Exhibit Feature 

The crowds during the week-end 
were the largest seen at the Camp 
in recent years. 

A feature of the week-end was 
the hobby exhibit, and the visitors 
viewed the articles made by the 
children during their hobby hour, 
with much interest. 



Well Supplied With Red Shield 
Service Centres 

FOLLOWING inspection by a 
Parliamentary Committee of 
The Army's Red Shield Work for 
troops at Euston, St. Pancras and 
King's Cross railway stations, the 
ground floor of the St. Pancras 
Hotel has been placed at the dis- 
posal of The Army for use as a 
Hostel and Canteen for Servicemen. 
With the new "Caledonia" Can- 
teen and Hostel already operating, 
and the five other centres which 
have been in service for some time, 
the great termini area has now 
large resources to deal with the 
thousands of travel-weary men who 
arrive and depart daily. 

Satisfactory Service 

The Members of Parliament who 
were shown over The Army prem- 
ises by Colonel Thomas Blow, re- 
mained until two o'clock in the 
morning watching the men arrive 
and depart and judging on the 
efficiency of the services. The com- 
mittee were satisfied with the ef- 
forts being made. 

In the party were Lord Winter- 
ton, Under-Secretary of State for 
War, Lord Nathan, Mr. Richard 
Law, Financial Secretary to the 
War Office, Lieut. -General Sir John 
Brown, Director of Troops Welfare, 
and Dr. Edith Summerskill. 

The first King's Cross Canteen, 
facing the platforms of King's Cross 
station, is to be extended to twice 
its present size in order that the 
influx of men may be more readily 
dealt with. 

The Army's Hostels for Troops 
on provincial railway stations have 
been of great value to men held up 
for the night or waiting lengthy 
periods for trains. 

Station Hostels are either at work 
or in course of preparation at York, 
Newcastle, Halifax, Rugby, Wolver- 
hampton and Yeovil. 

A number of Mobile Canteens 
which, manned by Salvationists, are 
doing splendid service in various 
parts of the British Isles are the 
gifts of business houses or groups of 
citizens. 

(Continued from column. 2) 
to the coasts and took their turn at 
docks prior to embarkation, the Sal- 
vationists continued to serve the 
troops in every way possible. Peri- 
lous trips were made to the derelict 
Canteens to get more abandoned 
supplies, and thirsty and hungry 
men who had had to "march or die" 
saw Salvation Army women await- 
ing them as they approached the 
boats, with tea and chocolate. 

One high explosive bomb fell 
about twenty yards from the vessel 
on which the Brigadier and his 
large party left for England, break- 
ing all the glass. "But God had put 
a ring round us," a woman Major 
declared. The returned Salvation- 
ists, numbering about 140, had to 
undergo many hazards in their 
journey to the coast of France and 
thence to England. 
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ATCHING THE SUMMER CROWD 

Eager-hearted Warriors Proclaim Salvation 
Tidings In and Out of Doors 
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MUSIC IN THE PARK 

Eventide Blessings at Chatham 

When Major and Mrs. Woolfrey 
conducted meetings at Chatham, 
Ont. (Adjutant ami Mrs. T. Ell- 
wood) on a recent Sunday, the 
gatherings were helpful and inspir- 
ing. The Band has been assisting 
with united after-church services 



Stopped Testifying— Began Praying 

Whim Seekers Knelt at Penitent-Form 



At Lcthbridge. Alta. (Captain and 
Mrs. A. H. Smith), during the fur- 
lough period of our Corps Officers 
the week-end meetings have been in 
charge of various departments of 



man, dedicated the infant daughter 
of Brother and Sister J. Scott dur- 
ing the service. The Young People's 
Singing Company sweetly sang a 
children's song. 




AN INDUSTRIOUS OCTET — Eight busy volunteers at Owen Sound knit socks for men on active service. They 
are members of the Red Shield Womens' Auxiliary in this Ontario centre 



in the park, under the auspices of 
the Ministerial Association. Adju- 
tant Ellwood gave a stirring talk 
during one of the meetings. Pro- 
Lieutenant Goldsmith, of Prescott, 
was in charge of a Sunday evening 
meeting of recent date, her message 
being of much help and blessing. 
Sympathetic mention was made of 
the promotion to Glory, from Wind- 
sor, Ont., of Mrs. A. Cole, the 
daughter of Band-Sergeant and 
Mrs. Thos. Jones. 

Shelburne, N.S. (Captain Curtis, 
Pro-Lieutenant Burton). On Sun- 
day evening Adjutant Ward and 
Captain Graham, former Officers, 
conducted a bright and interesting 
Salvation meeting. Much blessing 
was received. 



the Corps, ably assisted by visiting 
Officers. 

Band Sunday was a day of soul 
refreshing. The morning service 
was taken by the Deputy Bandmas- 
ter who spoke on "Private Prayer," 
and many were brought closer to 
God by the beautiful holiness solo 
sung by Sister Mrs. S. Jones. 

In the Salvation meeting, con- 
ducted by Bandmaster S. Salter, 
God's Holy Spirit was so felt that 
Envoy Taylor, who was leading the 
testimonies, turned the night meet- 
ing into a prayer meeting, and five 
souls knelt at the Mercy-Seat. 

Another week-end was in charge 
of the Songster Brigade, under 
Leader Carl Frayn. Pro-Lieutenant 
W. Tamagi assisted in these meet- 
ings. Captain F. Watson, of Cole- 



Envoy and Mrs. Taylor had 
charge of the night meeting and 
with their usual Are and zeal set 
forth the message very forcibly to 
each one present. 

The eventide services held in the 
beautiful Gait Gardens are held 
every Sunday evening and crowds 
listen very attentively to the Band, 
the Songster Brigade and the testi- 
monies, as well as to God's own 
Word. The listeners have enjoyed 
Pro-Lieutenant Tamagi's solos and 
his accompaniment on the guitar. 

Visitors lately have been Captain 
Watson, Captain R. Scott, Pro- 
Lieutenant Tamagi, and recently 
Lieutenant Ivy Solly. We are glad 
to report veteran Bandsman George 
Starks who has been sick is on duty 
again. 



AMONG THE TOURISTS 

Salvationists Hold Meetings at 
Beaches and Camps 

At Kingsville, Ont. (Captain Mc- 
Dowell, Pro-Lieutenant F. Earle) 
the newly-appointed Officers have 
been welcomed by the comrades of 
the Corps. The members of the 
R.S.W.A. are exceptionally busy, 
not only in knitting comforts for 
troops, but in providing garments 
for needy evacuee children. 

During recent weeks special out- 
door work in the form of a series 
of short open-air services along the 
beaches, has been carried on. Small 
communities of vacationists spend- 
the summer in cottages have ac- 
cepted these services enthusiastic- 
ally. The music of the brass en- 
semble from Kingsville Corps added 
much interest. The importance of 
outdoor ministry has been realized 
more than ever, by the response 
given. Among tourists who have 
attended the Sunday services were 
Major and Mrs. Jaynes, from Gal- 
veston, Texas, and Captain Gillier, 
from Shreveport, Louisiana. 



UNDER THE COLORS 

Happy Event at Prince Albert 

On a recent date, at the Prince 
Albert, Sask., Citadel, tastefully 
decorated for the occasion, Sister 
Ruth Alice Germiquet was married 
to Brother William Thomas Hart- 
ford. The bride, attired in Army 
uniform, was given in marriage by 
her brother, George Germiquet. The 
couple were attended by Sister 
Doris Fraser and Private N. Pete. 
Secretary Bertha Wilde played the 
wedding music and the ceremony 
was conducted by Adjutant C. A. 
Smith. Previously Adjutant and 
Mrs. Smith sang a pleasing duet, 
and Mrs. Smith read from the Word 
of God. The Band also played a 
selection. 

Following the marriage ceremony 
a large reception was held in the 
Hall. Sergeant-Major Mrs. Salter 
spoke, making reference to the wise 
choice which the bride made when 
a young girl, in accepting Christ as 
her Saviour. Adjutant Smith also 
spoke. 

The bride has been an active Sol- 
dier at Prince Albert for a number 
of years; the bridegroom is serving 
in His Majesty's Forces. 



sing our songs, and march all 
around the kraal and fields with 
me." 

He was bubbling over with joy, 
almost dancing, his great eyes 
sparkling as he told his news. In the 
six months he had built a good 
house and got hundreds of people 
attending his meetings. The para- 
mount chief had given him one of 
his own big huts in which to hold 
them, and in which he was also 
teaching the people to read and 
write — though he had only reached 
the second standard himself! Over 
ninety attended his school. He had 
also cleaned up the big kraal and 
made a number of new roads 
through the long grass from other 
kraals so the people could come to 
meetings. After a very happy talk 
Captain John returned to his ap- 
pointment. 

A few days later we started off to 
see the work he had been doing, 
taking with us among many other 
things, a magic lantern and a foot- 
ball. We tramped for days through 



Where Elephants, Leopards 

and Crocodiles Abound 



(Continued 
sandy river-beds, tall grass, great 
forests, corn-fields, over hills and 
rocks, from before sunrise until 
after dark, with only a few hours' 
rest in the heat of the day. Some- 
times at night we were too tired to 
eat or cook food. Sometimes we got 
our water by digging holes in the 
sandy beds of dned-up rivers and 
had many a refreshing bath in the 
same holes afterwards. Often we 
waded through flowing streams or 
were carried across. 

I shall never forget the sight 
which met our eyes as we neared 
the opposite bank of the great river. 
News of our coming had got about 
long ahead sent by drums from 
kraal to kraal, and here was Cap- 
tain Nzou, waving his arms and 
cheering, with a huge crowd of 
people, many hundreds of men, 



from page 3) 

women and children all following 
his example. Many of them were 
flourishing hoes and axes and 
spears. 

Captain John came paddling 
across for me in a dug-out; who can 
describe his joy? None of these had 
ever heard the name Jesus before 
he arrived, After the greetings, he 
soon set about a hundred people to 
work clearing a chosen spot on the 
bank for camp. Others ran to bring 
wood and water, grass, chickens, 
milk and eggs. 

We had a wonderful meeting that 
night; the people listened with great 
attention to the Bible story and sang 
The Army songs with all their 
hearts. Their love and earnestness 
drew the very best out of me and I 
finished by showing them lantern 
pictures of the life of Christ. 



We now have many Salvation 
Army Soldiers in this place and a 
number of other new Corps have 
been opened up in kraals first visit- 
ed by my good friend Captain 
Nzou. 

, Not long ago he caught a dreadful 
disease down in the valley while in 
charge of a Corps — still on Mission- 
ary service, and far away from his 
own tribe and people. He was car- 
ried over a hundred miles to Maza- 
buka to get some care and treat- 
ment. I went to visit him while he 
lay there sick, and found a number 
of African Officers and teachers at 
his bedside. We knelt round his bed 
and with many tears prayed ■ for' 
Captain John and for the salvation 
of Africa. 

The Captain's remains lie beside 
.the great North Road which runs 
right through Africa from the Cape 
to Cairo. When my end comes I 
hope to see him on the other side of 
another River waiting with the 
people he led to God, to give me a 
welcome. , 
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Enough for Johnny 

Milton He Just 

Had to Sing 
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MARY WINSLOW 



I HE window - cleaner was 
Happy — • happier than ho 
nad ever been before in his 
Life, as far back as he could 
remember. His brush moved 
ap and down the glistening 
panes of the hotel windows 
with steady strokes, even strokes, 
and he sang as he worked — sang 
joyously, exuberantly. 

It was a chilly day and the wind 
whistling around the corner of the 
building was enough to pierce one 
through and through. But Johnny 
Milton didn't mind that at all — he 
was warm' inside with the warmth 
of happiness. And that, after all, was 
what mattered most. 

Last night he had been enrolled 
as a Salvation Army Soldier on the 
platform of a little Hall where a few 
months before he had found Christ 
as his Saviour. Now he could wear 
The Army uniform and play in The 
Army Band! He was a Salvationist! 
How proud his mother would have 
been could she but know. Johnny's 
young heart leaped — she did know, 
he was sure of that. Somewhere, she 
knew and was sharing his happiness 
with him. 

The words of a song — one of his 
mother's favorites — burst forth from 
his lips with new fervor as the brush 
moved up and down, up and down, 
cleaning as it went. 

JEAN DARBY gave the cord of the 
electric curling iron a vicious 
twist, pulling it rudely from its 
socket. In the mirror a pair of eyes 
edged -in dark hollows stared at her. 
She was so tired and discouraged! 
Three weeks ago she had left her 
home in the midwest to journey to 
the metropolis in search of fame 
and fortune. So far she had found 
neither; in fact she couldn't even 
find a job. Slowly her little supply 
of money had dwindled until now 
she was practically penniless. If 
pride had allowed her, she should 
have gone back home. But some- 
thing within her revolted at the 
very thought. Creep back discour- 
aged and ashamed? Never! 

"I'll die first!" she told the mir- 
rored reflection fiercely. And then 
she heard the voice outside her win- 
dow. A clear baritone, it was de- 
cidedly pleasing to the ear. One of 




the window-cleaners no doubt was 
lightening his monotonous job of 
swish and clean with melody. But 
what was he singing? The tears 
gathered in Jean Darby's eyes and 
ran unheeded down her cheeks as 
she listened to the words: 

Come home, come home, 
Ye who are weary, come home, 

Softly and tenderly Jesus is call- 
ing, 
Calling, poor sinner, come Jio??ie. 

The song ceased. The singer had 
moved around the corner of the 
building. But in the little room Jean 
Darby lifted her tear-stained face 
from her hands and daubed fiercely 
at her cheeks with a gay handker- 
chief. What was pride? She hum- 
med over the tune she had just 
heard, and opening the dresser 
drawer dumped its contents on the 
table. She sang as she worked — first 
the closet, then the bureau — piling 
things haphazardly into her suit- 
case. Gone was the gloom which had 
shrouded her with fears — gone the 
discouragement of the past weeks — 
she was going home! 

IN the tiny corner room Arthur 
Ladlow smoothed the last green- 
back into the worn leather pouch 
with loving fingers. One thousand 
five hundred of them! He was rich! 
A dry laugh escaped from his lips as 
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IF we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us 
our sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 

—1 John 1:9. 
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he recalled how simple it hud been 
to slip them from the cash box be- 
fore it was locked safely in the 
vault. Old Stanton would not dis- 
cover the loss until he returned from. 
Chicago on Monday morning, and by 
that time Ladlow would be well on 
his way to Toronto. Easy! Why 
hadn't he thought of it before! For 
years he had been a slave in Stan- 
ton's store, received the barest of 
salaries. Now, at last, he had money 
— lots of it! He could do the things 
he always wanted to do and had 
never been able to afford. It brought 
a very satisfying feeling with it — 
the possession of money did. 

He had stooped down to shove the 
grip with its precious contents under 
the bed when suddenly he straight- 
ened abruptly and dashed a fright- 
ened glance across the room. What 
was that? Then he laughed sheepish- 
ly — it was just some one singing. 
What was he so jumpy about? 

The words of the song sifted 
through the window — he had heard 
that melody before! It wasn't a pop- 
ular song — he couldn't quite place it 
— what was it? He strained his ears 
to catch the words. Ah, he had itl 
The tune was "Aloha" — the words 
of his school song had been fitted to 
it. How often he had raised his 
voice in the assembly hall to that 
tune! But these were different 
words: 

I do believe, I now believe 
That Jesus died for you. and me, 

That on the Cross He shed His 
Blood 
From sin to set me free. 

Probably some religious fanatic, 
Arthur decided. But where could 
the fellow be? He peered from the 
window — no one there. Cautiously 
he opened the hall door, but the 
hall, too, was empty. The words to 



the song continued, rising full and 
sweet and true above the turmoil of 
the street below: 

The dying thief rejoiced to see 
Thai fountain in his day. 

Thief! The word fairly rang 
across the little room. Ladlow clap- 
ped his hands to his ears as if to 
blot out the horrible sound of it, but 
it was there, in his mind, pregnant 
with meaning. Thief! That's what he 
— Arthur Ladlow — was — a thief! The 
admission stung bitterly. A thief! 
Slowly he took his hands from his 
ringing ears — slowly he crossed the 
room and dragging the satchel from 
under the bed, looking at it for a 
few moments longingly. Finally, he 
straightened — he had made his de- 
cision. He could put the money back 
before Old Stanton returned and 
found it missing. No one need ever 
know. 

JOHNNY moved on to the last 
window. His work had never 
been done so quickly, nor, he re- 
flected, looking back at the glisten- 
ing panes, so well. This was the last 
window and he was finished for the 
day. Vigorously he applied the 
brush and again his happy heart 
prompted a song. He loved the tune 
of it— "Adeste Fidelis"— and the 
words were such a challenge! 

"Oh, turn- ye, oh, turn ye, 

For why will ye die 
When God in great mercy 

Is drawing so nigh? 

On tlie other aide of the window 
a grim tragedy was taking place. 
The shade had been pulled down 
and the room was in complete dark- 
ness. Even the keyhole of the door 
had been stuffed with papers to keep 
out the light — and air. In the easy 
(Continued on page 14) 
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BRANTFORB. Ont.— CKPC. Every Sun- 
day, from 0.30 a.m. tcj 10. IK) a.m. (EDS. 
T.) Devotional period with music by 
the Citadel Bund. 

CADGARY, Alta.— C.TC.T (700 kilos). Every 



THE mercury has been soaring 
Ihesi.' dav.s, but regardless of the 
heat, R. S. W. A. members of the 
Headquarters and Retired Officers, 
units have been carrying on. Those 
who have time to visit the Study 
Centre, 37 Dundas Street East, will 
find there, each Wednesday morn- 
ing, a group of women who have 
laid aside other interests in order to 

help in this splendid work. 
* # * 

Just before Miss Jessie McTag- 
gart, of the Toronto Daily Star 
called to interview our workers, the 
St. Thomas, Ont., shipment had ar- 




"JUST A FEW LINES TO TELL YOU . . ." — Canadian servicemen use the writing 
room facilities at the Red Shield Leave-Hotel In London, England, an excellently- 
equipped centre that is patronized by hundreds of men of the C.A.S.F. 



Monday from 7.15 a.m. to 7.30 a.m. 
(M.D.S.T.) A devotional broadcast by 
the Riverside Corps. 

CHATHAM, Ont.— CFCO. Every fourth. 
Sunday, from 1.45 p.m. to 2.45 p.m. 
(E.D.S.T.) and every Saturday from 
1.15 p.m. to 1.30 p.m. Devotional period. 

EDMONTON, Alta.— CJAC. The third 
Thursday of each month from 4.30 p.m. 
to 5 p.m. (M.D.S.T.) A broadcast by the 
Edmonton Citadel Young People's Sing- 
in g Company. 

FLIN FLON, Man.— CPAR. Each week- 
day from 8.45 a.m. to 9.00 a.m. 
(E.D.S.T.) The Hymn Slng-er. 

HALJFAX, N.S.— CHNS (939 hllos) and 
short wave transmitter VE9HX, 49.02 
metre band. Each Wednesday from 
8.00 a.m. to 8.15 a.m. (A.D.S.T.) "Morn- 
ing Devotions." 

NORTH BAY, Ont.— GPCH. Every Mon- 
day from 9 a.m. to 0.15 a.m. (E.D.S.T.) 
Devotional broadcast. 

PRiNCE ALBERT, Sosk.— CKBL. Dally 
from '.45 a.m. to S a.m. (M.D.S.T.) De- 
votional period. 

SASKATOON, Sask— CFCQ (GOO kilos). 
Every Tuesday from S.30 p.m. to 9 p.m. 
(M.D.S.T.) A broadcast by the Citadel 
Band. 

TIMMINS. Ont.— CKGB. Every Saturday 
from S.00 a.m. to S.15 a.m. (E.D.S.T.) 
Devotional period. 

TORONTO, Ont.— CBL (840 kilos). From 
S.30 to S.lu a.m. (E.D.S.T,) Aupruat 26- 
31, Inclusive. "Morning Devotions," con- 
ducted by Major John Wood. 

VANCOUVER, B.C.— CJOR (600 kiloa). 
From 2.45 p.m. to 3.15 p.m. (Pacific 
Time), on Sunday, August IS, the Brit- 
ish Columbia Church of the Air, con- 
ducted by Brigadier M. Junker. 

VICTORIA, B.C. — C F C T (1450 kilos). 
Every Sunday from 9.30 p.m. to 10 p.m. 
(P.T.) A broadcast by the Victoria 
Citadel Band. 



rived and Miss McTaggart was very 
pleased with the made-over gar- 
ments, small coats, dresses, and 
other garments which the members 
there had made so beautifully. 
Mrs. Brigadier Steele is in charge of 
this department and is ably assisted 
by Mrs. Brigadier Dray. 
* * * 

The Brock Avenue, Toronto, mem- 
bers are enthusiastic over their ac- 




complishments, and it was my pleas- 
ure to meet with these comrades on 
a recent Tuesday, accompanied by 
Mrs. Lieut-Colonel Hoggard and 
Mrs. Captain Ross. This Auxiliary, 
under the leadership of Sister Mrs. 
Sitford, has sent in many useful 
garments since the inauguration of 
the R.S.W.A. A delightful repast 
was arranged by Mrs. Adjutant 
Pedlar and we shall have pleasant 
memories of the beautifully decorat- 
ed table in red and white, on which 
the Red Shield cakes were a pleas- 
ant novelty. A greatly appreciated 
contribution of ten dollars was pre- 
sented by these comrades to be 
spent for the evacuee effort. 

* * * 

A letter from Pro-Lieutenant Rus- 
sell Flaxman, of Renfrew, Ont., 
states: "You will be pleased to know 
that the members of the Renfrew R.S. 
W.A. recently made $22 from a home- 
baking sale. We are happy to tell 
you that we are forwarding to Head- 
quarters a large box of well-made 
clothing for the refugee children. It 
will be interesting also to know that 
this box was prepared and packed 
by a group of women who are not 
R.S.W.A. members, and who donat- 
ed this box to The Army Red Shield 
work. The leader of the group is 
Mrs. A. Johnson. Our members are 
now planning a special supper to 
raise Auxiliary funds." 

We thank our Officer for this en- 
couraging news and these brave 

women who are doing so much. 

* # * 

President Mrs. Fader, of Thorold, 
Ont, writes: "From time to time we 
have received your letters acknowl- 
edging our shipments, and we are 
always gladdened when we receive 
them. We are pleased to state that 
we will be forwarding more com- 
forts in the near future." 

It is interesting to note that this 
Auxiliary has seen a membership of 
sixty. The women are planning al- 
ways, and their "Ways and Means" 
committee is kept busy. We are 
grateful to these energetic women, 
whom it has not been our privilege 
to meet, for all their efforts. You 
will be glad to know that the Cana- 
dian Women's Legion have been 
helping us since the New Year. 



Brlgadter Broughton 



"MORNING DEVOTIONS" 

A SERIES of devotional broad- 
■^ casts is announced to be con- 
ducted by Major John Wood, of 
Danforth Corps, Toronto; from Aug- 
ust 26-31 (inclusive). These will be 
radiated from Station CBL, Toronto 
(840 kilos) each morning from 8,30 
to 8.45 (E.S.D.T.) under the title of 
"Morning Devotions." 



=FINAL ANNOUNCEMENT^ 

Xemhtorial 
Music £amp 

August 27 to September 1, 1940 

Five Days of Music, Recreation and Rest at 
JACKSON'S POINT 

Commissioned "Soung People's and Senior Band Members Eligible 
Pee, $3.00— includes tuition, accommodation, and meals 



BRIGADIER W. BROUGHTON 

Noted Composer and Conductor 
GUEST MUSICAL DIRECTOR 



Graded Classes in Instrumental Training (Cornet to Percussion) 
Theory and Student Bands. Certificates of merit to be awarded. 



ACCOMMODATION LIMITED. Apply at once for full particulars 
and application forms to: 

Brigadier A. Keith, Territorial Headquarters, 
20 Albert Street, Toronto 



August 17, 1940 

ERSQNAL 
__ ARAG R APHS 

The Territorial Young People's 
Secretary, Brigadier A. Keith, and 
Captain Len. Knight, of the Young 
People's Department, represented 
The Army at the Blue Springs Re- 
serve Camp of the Boy Scouts As- 
sociation of Canada. 

* * * 

Brigadier and Mrs. Jas. Barclay, 
who have been appointed to take 
charge of the Red Shield Leave- 
Hotel for Canadian servicemen in 
London, Eng., f arewelled from Mont- 
real in a meeting conducted by ths 
Divisional Commander, Lieut. -Col- 
onel G. Best. The Brigadier and his 
wife, during their seven-year stay in 
the metropolis, were in charge of 
the Men's Metropole, and latterly, 

the Industrial Centre. 

* * * 

A cable from Major A. Steele, 
Director of Overseas Red Shield 
Auxiliary Work, conveys the news 
that Adjutant Fred Howlett, recent- 
ly appointed to Auxiliary work, has 

arrived in England. 

* * * 

The Territorial Guard Organizer, 
Adjutant Gertrude Bloss, represent- 
ed The Army at the Hawkestone 
Camp of the Ontario branch of the 
Girl Guides Association. 

Accompanied by Mrs. Brigadier 
Knight (R) and Sister Mrs. Douglas 
Murray, it was my pleasure to visit 
Oshawa, Ont., R.S.W.A., and a very 
interesting picnic was arranged by 
Mrs. Major Watkin and President 
Mrs. Walker. This was held in their 
beautiful park. Mrs. Murray sang, 
after which I was glad to address the 
members. Before leaving, a beauti- 
ful blanket was donated for the 

evacuee effort. 

* * * 

Mrs. Major Earle is keeping up 
the interest in Gait, Ont. Received 
with the shipment of comforts sent 
from Gait, were soap, tooth brushes 
and tooth paste — very useful com- 
modities for the troops. 

* * ♦ 

Members of the Nipawin, Sask., 
Friendship Club who are assisting 
The Salvation Army with the Red 
Shield War Service Work, with 
Auxiliary members, met in the Hall 
to listen to a supper table talk and 
report on Red Shield work given by 
Brigadier and Mrs. Carruthers, Di- 
vional Leaders. 

Lieutenant Jackson welcomed 
the visitors and also made special 
mention of the good work ac- 
complished by the Friendship Club. 
Mrs. Carruthers replied suitably. 
She stated that every few weeks 
approximately 300 pair of socks, 20 
to 40 sweaters and 30 or 40 pair of 
mitts and helmets are dispatched. 
Mrs. Carruthers also spoke of the 
Home League at Milestone where. 
125 members made twelve quilts a 
month, all well done — quilts that 

anyone would be proud to own. 

* * » 

Another word of warning' about 
refugee clothing. In sending used 
clothing, please do not send old 
clothing; it cannot be used for refu- 
gee purposes and creates a lot of 
unnecessary work and the difficulty 
of storage. Your kind attention will 

be appreciated. 

* * * 

Lightweight Socks. Somewhere I 
have read the following words: 

"It is fit that we should knit, 
But what we knit should fit." 

Our R.S.W.A. Organization is es- 
sentially an emergency branch and 
we must be ready to meet the needs 
of the hour. What we want to-day is 
probably not wanted to-morrow. 
Many well-made socks are still 
reaching us but I find many of the 
men prefer a lighter weight sock. 
Would it be possible for some of the 
members to attach to the heavier 
pair of socks a lighter weight pair. 
This would be convenient for the 
men and they would have something 
to serve them when on leave. 

The reasoning for my mentioning 
this again is because I have so many 
requests for lighter weight socks. 



August 17, 1940 



T H E W A R (" K Y 



B 






A PAGE 

OF 
UPLIFT 



They arc never tilone that tire iii:iotnf>ti.*u'cii 

Wlt/l noble thong/its Sir Philip Sydney. 



t 



! IN 



Y 



■©-^M-© 



P 



^i.TKPr-T^Pi 






THEIR! 
'TEENS | 

_^ AND 

F0R ! SADHU SINGH AND THE ROBBERS jTWENTIES 

— — —- ~~ > "■ " ■ * ■ - - • — -+ . . *_»»»„«■ _« — „». — »».«», 



Story of a Captive Christian's Hravo Spirit 



BE STRONG! 

THE little sharp vexations, 
And the briars that catch av.cl 
jret, 
Why not take ALL to the Helper 

Who has never failed us yet? 
Tell Him about the heartache, 

And tell Him the longings, too; 
Tell Him the baffled purpose, 

When we scarce knew what to do. 
Then, leaving all our weakness 

With the One divinely strong, 
Forget that we bore the burden, 
And carry away the song. 

Phillips Brooks. 
(Selected by "Glen Wotty,") 

WITNESSES WANTED 

Do You Give Your Testimony? 

THERE is a wide distinction be- 
tween giving a testimony and 
expressing an opinion. There is a 
difference between giving a testi- 
mony and endorsing a doctrine. 
There is a difference between giving 
a testimony and preaching a ser- 
mon, fine in all respects though that 
testimony may be. 

Testimony is definite and person- 
al. It is the product of an inner ex- 
perience. It is the outflow of a life. 

The charter of the risen Lord to 
the now subdued Saul of Tarsus 
was: "I have appeared unto thee to 
make thee a minister and a wit- 
ness." 

A Christian without a testimony is 
a travesty. There are certain things 
he should know, and knowing, 
should be able to tell. If he does not 



Bits Of 
Biography 




HANDICAPPED 
COMPOSER 

He Left the World a Rich 
Heritage 

SOME of the world's most 
handicapped people have 
conferred the greatest bless- 
ings upon their unhandicapped 
fellows. John Milton was blind 
and Beethoven was deaf. The 
latter had no regular income 
and he often lived in extreme 
poverty. But he left a rich 
musical heritage to succeeding 
generations, and persons of all 
nationalities and stations in 
life enjoy his beautiful com- 
positions. 



know, how can he tell; and if he 
does not tell, wherein does he differ 
from the cold, dead, formal relig- 
ionists of his day? 

The world is heartily sick of a 
religious profession which does not 
mean anything. . 

Christianity's only hope is in real 
Christians who with overflowing 
heart and radiant countenance de- 
light to tell what God has done for 
them. Are you one of these? 

Leonardo da Vinci spent sixteen years 
painting the face of Our Lord In the 
famous "Last Supper." 



Concluding notes from a talk hi/ 
Shoran Singha, the famous Indian 
teacher, to a group of i/cum/ Salva- 
tionists. 

YOU f'uu.1 tin.' same tiling happen- 
ing all over the world. When I 
was a .student I had ;i verv dear 
friend, Sadhu Sundar Singh," with 
whom I used to spend nianv holi- 
days— 8,000 feet up in the mountains. 
(His greatest ambition was to go to 
Tibet with the story of Jesus, and 
he made many efforts. 1 do not know 
where he is to-dav; some sav he is 
dead.) 

But I remember one night, when 
he came to my room and spoke to 
the ten or twelve Christian students 
who were there about ids experi- 
ences of the past four months. 

He said he had been walking 
through the forest, when he came to 
a place where pilgrims go during 
their several clays' journey toward a 
certain sacred spot. He had hoped 
to meet some of these pilgrims; but 
instead he was suddenly confronted 
by six robbers, who "told him to 
strip. Oft' came his yellow turban, 



which he unfolded, then his san- 
dals; then he opened his satchel. 

The robber chief told him that 
they belonged to a tribe who wor- 
shipped Kali. the "Ouddcft- of 
Blood" and that they needed to offer 
her sacrifices. They had been unable 
to offer any for some time, and they 
could not afford to let him go — they 
would iiave to kill him for tin; sacri- 
fice. 

"Can you yive me five minutes; to 
prepare'. 1 " said my friend calmly. 
The chief stood watching him as he 
knelt and put his hands together 
and prayed that through his death 
somehow there might come to these 
robbers the revelation of God's love. 
Turning with a smile he said, "I'm 
ready." 

The chief raised his sword and 
brought it down almost to my 
friend's head, but. stopped. "Are you 
not afraid to die?" he asked. 

"Why should I be afraid?" re- 
turned my friend. "What can you do 
to me? The utmost you can do is to 
sever my head from my body; but 
you cannot harm my soul — that goes 
to my Master." 
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Wkati. U a Na»te ? 



By "PILGRIM" 



A CHOSEN WOMAN 



WHENEVER we speak of Rahab we 
invariably couple her name with a 
very unkind appellation, and so we say, 
"Rnhab, the harlot." In fairness to her 
it ought to be revealed that Josephus the 
great Jewish historian, declares that 
Rahab was never a wicked woman, but a 
hard working, industrious innkeeper. 
Whether the historian is correct we can- 
not say, but this we do know, that 
Rahab, however wicked, or however scar- 
let her sins, must somewhere have re- 
pented and experienced a glorious change 
of heart, for did she not become one of 
the chosen women of God? Marrying 
Salmon, a prince of Judah, she became 
the mother of Boaz, and a direct ancest- 
ress of our blessed Saviour, Jesus Christ, 
Significantly one American writer has 
penned, "If you were scarlet ih the eyes 
of men, Rahab, you were gold in the 
sight of God." 

Some of us might wonder why such an 
appendage as "the harlot" should forever 
remain cemented to one whose sins were 
forgiven. Would it not have been a sim- 
pler and certainly a much kinder act for 
James in his reference to Rnhab (James 
2:25) to have spoken of her as "Rahab of 
the Scarlet Thread" or "Rahab, the Hos- 
pitable"? We think so, but God, whose 
thoughts are so much greater than ours, 
directed the pens of holy men to write 
exactly as they have written. In allow- 
ing certain transformed characters to 
carry an appellation which bears direct 
reference to a former sinful state, God 
purposes that His people should never 



forget to ''look unto the rock whence 
ye are hewn, and to the hole of the pit 
whence ye are digged** (Isaiah 51:1). 
Once, Rahab was a harlot, Matthew a 
publican, Simon a leper, Mary Magdalene 
devil-possessed woman. Once they were 
sinful, unclean, Satanjcally controlled, 
but the Redeemer saved them, liberated 
them, gave them "newness of life," and 
thus carrying their old labels with them 
in their new experience served as a 
humbling, and God-glorifying reminder of 
the fires from which they had been 
snatched by the power and grace of God. 
Let us remember that no stains of sin 
are so deep that the blood of Jesus Christ 
cannot remove them. Let those of us who 
have been redeemed never forget to look 
back occasionally over past years, and if 
the retrospect fills us with some re- 
morse, let us praise God too, that the 
"past is under the blood," and that 
Christ is our eternal Saviour. 

Rnhab's name is interpreted "spacious, 
or large," and here once again we have 
a name message revealed in character. 
How interestingly this is evidenced in 
the magnificent contribution Rahab 
made toward the successful expedition of 
the two faithful spies, Joshua and Caleb, 
Here she is seen to be spacious in her 
consideration of the stranger; spacious in 
her hospitality and generosity to the men 
of God; spacious and large in her vision 
and wisdom. Not only had she heard of 
the power of the God of Israel, but un- 
like her compatriots in Jericho, she had 
already settled in her heart to believe 



Light Out Of Darkness 



"M 



T UTHER'S translation of 
J-/ the Bible was made while 
shut in by the gloomy walls 
of Wartburg Castle in the 
Black Forest. From that lone- 



ly hiding place went forth 
rays of light to illuminate 
the world through succeeding 
generations. So, from, dark 
places, does tfie Light shine. 



"Who are you'.''' asked the puz- 
zled chief, and the answer eanio 
bad;, "I am a disciple of One called 
Jesus Christ. He i:; here by my side 
now. He is giving me the courage 
to facv you. And He is here to help 
you, loo." 

The chief stiied in silence, strug- 
gling '.villi his thoughts. Then, lie 
hilcl my friend to j;et up, ho wanted 
to show him something He led him 
into I he thickest part of the forest. 
Through a .screen of tree-trunks and 
leaves my friend looked down into 
a fiit — a frightful pit full of hones 
and skulls. 

"These people I have killed," said 
the chief, turning 10 him with a 




Helpful Explanations of 
Scripture Terms 

BREAD UPON THE 
WATERS 

((f*>AST thy bread upon, the 
<-/ waters,' for thou shalt 
find it after many days." 
(Ecclesiastes 11:1). This re- 
fers to an Eastern practice, 
wherever rivers overflow, of 
sowing seed from boats upon 
the water. When the water 
recedes, the grain springs «p 
i?i tlie alluvial soul. 



despairing look. "Is your Jesus 
Christ able to forgive that?" 

My friend saw in the inquiry a 
real earnestness. He; remembered 
the scene of Calvary, the robber's 
idea there and Jesus' answer. "Yes, 
for Ho said 'although your sins be 
red like crimson they shall be as 
white as snow.' " 

The other robbers were surprised 
to see the two coming back, and 
the new light on the face of their 
chief". My friend talked to them also 
about the redemptive power of 
Christ. And there lie had stayed for 
the past three months in that No- 
man's Land, teaching them the sim- 
ple lessons of Jesus. 

What a glorious Salvation! But 
we must experience it ourselves be- 
fore we can talk to others about it. 
He is able to do for us far more 
abundantly than we can ask or 
think. Yes, we have a message to 
give to the nations — the best, the 
most glorious message that has over 
been preached. May you and I go 
forward, not in our own strength 
but in His, to spread it throughout 
the world. 

in Him for herself. Thus it was not 
difficult for her to alio" herself with the 
God of Israel's representatives, and im- 
mediately take active part in the battle. 
To-day, there is a real need for God's 
children to be "spacious" In their think- 
ing and living, and in their love and con- 
sideration of others, without at the same 
time being worldly minded. We need too, 
a vision to-day that can see as Rahah 
saw — a greater power with God and two 
faithful servants, than that embodied in 
the armies and so-called impregnable 
walls of Jericho. 
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Th» Salvation Army will march for 
mlssino persons In any part of the Blobe, 
befriend, and, so far as la possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should where possible, bo 
sent with enquiry, to help defray ex- 
penses. 

Address the Men's Social Secretary, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto 2, In the case of 
men, marking "Enquiry" on the envelope. 

In the case of women, please notify the 
Women's Social Secretary, 20 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 

CANNOCK, Frank nnd Edward- -Son a 
of Kthva.nl Cannock: liorn in lilnidand. 
Mother's lininii Rhoda Griffin. Family 
isepnratc-il fifty years nf-o hi Toronto. 
Sister, Flnivnre- Beatrice Cannock iik- 
loiia. M4270 

FOWLER or NEMO, Norman— Born In 
Birk.-nshaw, Bradford, Vorks. Arc 50 aP- 
rnoxiiiiatily ; lioi.tfht. 5 rt. 1 ins.; brown 
hair; fair r-omplexion. Drniitrlit.sniaii. 
Lived in Bnthwcll, Ontario, llt-li. News to 
advantage. ITriient. M3S-4 

COOK or HUMPHREY, Victor— Born in 
North Walaharn, Norfolk. Age 29 years; 
medium height; brown hair and eyes. 
Came to Canada in Hi-f,. Mother anxious. 

M41S2 
BURRY, John Sidney — Horn in CJrcens- 
pond, Nfld. Ai,'b 7<i years; grey hair; blue 
eyes: height fi ft. 10 inn. I^ist ticiird from 
Philadelphia In 1:>"4; spent some years 
in l'rineo Rupert, B.C. is a fisherman by 
occupation. M4147 

MALMSTROM, Bror Bertel— Born in 
Abo, Finland. Age 47 years; tall; dark 
liair; liluo eyes. Left Finland in 11129; last 
hoard of in March, 19;i9; last known ad- 
dross Montreal. M4225 

KEELER, William— Eorn in Ireland. 
Last heard from Toronto In January, 1PS7. 
Relatives anxious. M35S2 

CREECH, Frank Pearson — Born in 
Canada. Ape approximately 50 years; 
height fi ft. S im!.; dark hair; blue-grey 
eyes; medium complexion; nasty scar on 
upper lip. TTin last known addrens given 
as Ottawa, may lie in Montreal or Hali- 
fax. Worked at one lime for the Radio 
College of Canada. Involved in gold min- 
ing stock tniBinoss. M3761 
GROVER, Albert-Born in England. 
Age IIS years; height S ft. 2 ins.; dark 
hair; clean shaven. Khienpred in farm 
Work. I.nsl known address, Derrvvllle, 
Ontario. Mother anxious. M 41 (in 
KNUTSEN, Karl— Born in Grytten, 
Norway, isjss. Bark liair liluo eves. Last 
heard of in 1!>25 from Vera. Saslc. Was a 
farm worker. Father anxious for news. 
.... M4103 
HAXELDENE, Samuel— Age 31 years; 
height 5 ft. fl Ins.; fair hair and complex- 
ion him; eyes. Is farm worker and brick- 
layer by occupation. Left homo in 193a; 
thought to lie somewhere in Canada. 

M3C71 

NEWMAN, Walter and Henry— Sons of 

Walter and .lohanua Newman. Born in 

England came to Canada as wards of the 

Barnardo Homes in 1SR0. Brother anxious. 

M3S4S 
MELETT, Alfred Joseph — Born in 
Northampton, Knprlmul in 11)03. Height 
5 ft. 9 ins.; prey hair brown eves; fresh 
complexion. Left England for Montreal in 
1920. Travelled as radio demonstrator in 
Alaska. Parents in England anxious. 

H A L I D A Y, Mrs. (formerly Mrs. 
O'Kneil or O'Neil, nee Ashley)— Brother 
in the Old Country very anxious to make 
contact. 2°S5 

FULMORE, Millard S. (known aa 
Michael)— Height 5 ft. 11 Ins.; light blue 
eyes; sandy hair; fair complexion; hewy 
oyebrowa. Thought to ha.ve been in B.C. 
Father in Nova Scotia anxious. M4173 

CLEMONS, Verner Elvln — Age 60 years; 
height 6 ft.: weight 150 ths.; brown hair; 
brown eyes. Served during World War. 
Last known address Port Arthur. Daugh- 
ter in Nebraska enquiring. M4135 
COMYN, William or FitzWllllam— Born 
In England. Age approximately 60 years. 
Married. Occupation, farmer. Last heard 
(Continued in column 4) 



REMEMBER 

The Salvation Army 
In Your Will! 



THE SALVATION ARMY is a 
great League of Mercy and Pity 
raised up to help and bless hu- 
manity. Wo ha.ve no large and rich 
membership to support this work, 
nnd depend entirely upon the gen- 
erosity of our friends. 

Our needs at this time are ex- 
tremely great, neeessitatins funds 
far beyond our ability to raise in 
ordinary contributions, Will you 
not make a. provision in your will 
for a contribution to, or an endow- 
ment of. the work of The Salva- 
tion Army, which is legally com- 
petent to accept all beuuests and 
devices made for its benefit? 

Friends or their solicitors are 
invited to write to Commissioner 
Benjamin O r a, m e s , Territorial 
Headquarters, 20 Albert Street, 
Toronto, Ont., for further informa- 
tion. 

DO IT TO-DAY! 



HOME LEAGUE 
MEMBERS! 



A NEW 



HOME LEAGUE PIN 



IS NOW AVAILABLE 

A red enamel bar pin bearing the letters "Home League" 
in gilt. 

Price 15c 

(Postage 3c extra) 



The thought that one is remembered always pleases. This 
can be done in no better way than by the use of our 

BIRTHDAY AND GET-WELL 
CARDS 

Verses especially adapted to 
adults and thus invaluable to 
your work with the Home 
League. 

Price 20c per dozen 

(Postage 3c extra) 



We now have 

Women's Uniform Hat Badges 

(THE RED SHIELD) 

Price 18c 



Address all Communications to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY 

20 Albert Street - - Toronto, Ont. 



WINDOW CLEANER 

(Continued from page 11) 



chair sat a man about fifty years of 
age, apparently asleep. But Nels 
Johnson was not asleep — he was 
merely waiting. It seemed that all 
his life he had waited, and always 
he had been frustrated. Now, jobless 
and broke, he had decided to wait 
for the last time — on Death. The gas 
jet in the corner was opened and 
already he was drowsy. 

But through that drowsiness of 
death's grim shadow came the win- 
dow-cleaner's song. Clear as the 
song of the bird, and as beautiful, it 
startled Nels from his recumbent 
position. Where did the voice come 
from? 

Now Jesus invites you — 

The man stumbled dazedly from 
his chair. "My God," the exclama- 



tion burst from his lips, "what am I 
doing?" Half crawling, he made his 
way to the open gas jet and twisted 
it shut. And then he did something 
he had not done for years — pulling 
himself to a kneeling position by the 
bureau, he prayed. "Forgive me, 
God, forgive me! I see it now — my 
foolish waste of years. I've left You 
out, that's why I've failed so miser- 
ably! Help me, God, to make a fresh 
start ..." 

/When he rose from his knees to 
fling wide the window, Johnny Mil- 
ton had gone from his precarious 
perch and all down the building the 
windows glittered brightly in the 
sun. 

Still singing, the window-cleaner 
made his way up the street, pausing 
only long enough to glance at the 
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SERMON WITHOUT TEXTS 

(•Continued from page 2) 
because they do not. like to do 
tilings they have to hide. Try as our 
"Shop Molher" did to save her, 
young Mrs. W. was lost in the 
crowds who are tumbling pell-mell 
over each other on their way to 
eternal damnation — the awful pen- 
alty for slinking off clandestinely 
to seek pleasure in the things they 
would not want the "people around 
home" to know about. 

What brought this sad story to 
my memory was a letter from the 
former "Shop Mother," saying, 
"Some of us raised money a while 
ago to bury Kitty. I found her body 
in Bellevue Morgue. My address was 
among her few effects. She died in 
the alcholic ward. 

OGOD, our help! What can we 
do more? Are we honestly do- 
ing all we can — to save the multi- 
tudes who are sneaking down back 
streets, running by every red light 
of danger the Master flashes before 
their conscience, to sacrifice their ■ 
precious souls on the altar of illicit 
personal practices? 

Lost in the crowds! Lost to de- 
cency! Lost to Heaven! Romping 
to Hell; and we can not stop them! 



(Continued from column 1) 
from about, eight years ago from Toronto. 
To his advantage to communicate. M4033 
CASSELL, Charles — Brown hair; blue 
eyes; soft voice; anchor tatoo on back of 
hand. Last heard of in Gaspe district. 
Believed to be farming. M4132 

SMITH, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur — Last 
heard of at Westhendred, near Wantage, 
Berkshire, Eng. Resided in Redding about 
thirty years ago; may be living now in 
Canada. Maiden name Elsie Roberts. 

M4019 
URQUHART, James— Born In Chatham, 
N.B. Age approximately 58 years; height 
5 ft. 7 Ins.; dark brown hair; blue eyes. 
Last heard of previous to 1910 on tug boat 
out of Toronto. To his advantage to com- 
municate. M4605 
RICHARDSON, Mrs. Christopher (nea 
Emily Jane Calvert) — Age about 73 years; 
tall and dark. Last heard of fifty-five 
years ago from Orangeville, Ont., and 
Toronto. Nephew in Old Country enquir- 
ing. 2143 
FISKIN, Elizabeth — Age 40 years; 
height 5 ft. 4 ins.; dark brown hair; blue 
eyes; fresh complexion. Born in Glasgow, 
Scotland. Was saleswoman In dairy shop. 
Whereabouts anxiously sought. 2189 
DAWSON, Mrs. S. — Age between 55 and 
60 years. Has two sons, Gerald and Ralph. 
Was Salvationist in Toronto. Anyone who 
can give information aa to the where- 
abouts of this person kindly get in touch 
with the Women's Social Secretary, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 2171 
WEBSTER, Jane— Left Scotland about 
25 or 30 years ago; is thought to ha.ve 
married, but name not known. Sister in 
Scotland anxious for some news. 2141 
SHEPHERD (or Clark) Miss Martha.— 
Born in 1893; height 5 ft. 2 ins.; brown 
hair; hazel eyes; fresh complexion. Native 
of Dundee, Scotland. Last known address 
Glasgow, Scotland. Came to Canada nine 
years ago. Aunt in Glasgow anxious to 
locate. * 2001 
HILL, Mrs. Beatrice Gowers— Born in 
England; age 38 years height 6 ft. 5 Ins.; 
dark hair; weight 115 lbs. Last heard of 
at 29 Ann Street, Toronto. Has two little 
girls. Worked at one time for the Nation- 
al Groceries Co. Bert Hill, Gravenhurst, 
anxious for news. 2230 
WEBB, Mrs. (nee Kate Curran)— Bom 
in 1884; fresh complexion. Came to Can- 
ada on S.S "Grampian" in 1911; last ad- 
dress in Old Country was % Thomson, 48 
Merkland St. Patrick, Glasgow. Brother 
in Glasgow anxious Tor some word. 2183 
McMILLAN, Miss Hattie— Age about 45 
years; trade, milliner. Was known to 
have been living In London, Ont., and 
may be in Paris, Ont. Whereabouts 
sought. 2208 
SMITH, Elsie Pearl— Age 46; married, 
but name not known. Lived in Cookstown, 
Ont., with her father, George Smith, a 
number of years ago. Whereabouts anx- 
iously sought. 2118 
MARSHALL, Mary (Mr6. MacDonald)— 
Born in Glasgow, Scotland. Age around 
60; height 5 ft. 2 ins.; dressmaker. Has 
not been heard from for a number of 
years. Brother anxious. " a " 
DELANEY, Mrs. Vernon (nee Alice 
Bell Thompson— Age 27 years; medium 
height; dark brown eyes; fair complex- 
ion; Scotch. Has three boys; husband in 
drapery business. Last heard from three 
years ago. Relative in the Old Country 
anxious for some word. 2256 



sparkling panes of glass. How they 
did shine! 

And then he hurried on his way, 
for he must not be late for open-air 
meeting. Perhaps his testimony 
might help to lead some one to 
Christ. On this, his first day as a 
Soldier, he wanted so much to ac- 
complish something for the King- 
dom. 

Had he only known, already God 
had used him in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform. \ 
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BY-PRODUCT OF 

THE BLACKOUTS 

Walking-sticks Come Back Into 
Their Own 

ONE unexpected by-product of 
London's blackout is n return of 
the old-fashioned habit of carrying 
canes to tap one's way through' the 
dark. Many a cane which has not 
been carried since its owner was a 
young blade has come back into use 
New canes, specially made for the 
blackout, also have appeared, some 
of them painted white so they can 
be seen in the dark, some with' lum- 
inous strips. 

The demand for canes has re- 
vealed a severe shortage of cane- 
makers. Twenty-five years ago the 
best-known factory in London em- 
ployed 800 workers. Its successor 
to-day employs eighteen and has 
had to refuse a number of orders 
because skilled men are scarce and 
material is not easy to obtain. 



CURE FOR COLOR- 
BLINDNESS FOUND 

THERE is said to have been effect- 
ed in London the first cure for 
color-blindness, according to the 
London Christian Herald. 

The patient was a fourteen-year- 
old boy, who had been rejected by 
the Navy owing to his disability. 
When at school the boy revealed 
that he was color-blind, for when 
painting he confused the colors, 
using red for green, and so on. His 
treatment started with a blood test 
which enabled the therapeutist to 
make certain readjustments. 

It is stated that in a color-blind 
person the thousands of tiny rods 
and cones in the retina of the eye 
lack the elasticity with which they 
should stretch out in response to 
color waves. 

The boy's eye nerves gradually 
became color-conscious after a 
course of dieting, radium ray treat- 
ment, and manipulation of the top 
vertebrae in the neck. 



SHIPS' NAMES 

IT was announced that ships being 
built in Canada for Britain would 
all be named after Canadian wild 
flowers. The names were not dis- 
closed, but with the new Minister 
of Naval Services fresh from Nova 
Scotia, it was taken for granted that 
the Mayflower would be selected. 

Forty years ago Nova Scotians 
enacted that the Mayflower was, 
and from time immemorial had 
been, the flower of that Province. 
Word that Massachusetts was about 
to select the same flower was re- 
sponsible for the measure. 

The boats being built in Canada 
for the Canadian Navy will be 
named after Canadian towns. Each 
town so named will become a sort 
of godmother to the vessel, looking 
after comforts for the crew in a 
special way. 
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BUILT FOR SPEED 

Why the Letters of the Alphabet Are So Mixed Up On the 

Keyboard of a Typewriter 



"1X7 HY are the letters of the al- 

"* phabet so mixed up on the 
keyboard of a typewriter? The 
question is reasonable when coming 
from non-typists, but those who 
are familiar with typewriters can 
easily supply an answer. 

Actually the letters are arranged 
in a style most convenient for the 
typist's fingers, and finality in their 
arrangement was only reached after 
many years of trial. The letters are 
disposed in three rows, one below 
anuther, as follow: 

QWERTYUIOP 

ASDFGHJKL 

ZXCVBNM 

Wherever English is spoken or 
written, says The Children's News- 
paper, the order is the same; and it 
is due to the fact that some letters 
ai'e in use more often than others. 

For example, E is the letter most 
often occurring in English, and S is 
the letter most often beginning a 
word. That is not the only principle 
governing the arrangement of the 
letters. There are some combinations 



of letters which occur more often 
than others, like ly, ie, ei, ing, and, 
the. The lines and columns of the 
typewriter are arranged to take ac- 
count of this; and especially to 
speed up the typewriting. 

A beginner might start by typing 
letter by letter, with one finger of 
one hand, but would never get far 
by such a method. The essence of 
speed is to use both hands; and the 
only way seventy or eighty words a 
minute can be accomplished is by 
doing it. The alternate manipula- 
tion of both hands is the key to 
speed. Then it must bo remembered 
that there is a great diversity of 
length and thickness of fingers in 
hands, and that the outer fingers 
tend to curl over. The typewriter 
takes account of that. Furthermore, it 
is the left hand which is the nearest 
to the letters at the beginning of the 
rows, though there is a tendency in 
most people to use the right hand 
more; and many employ only three 
fingers of each. 

These things and others wore all 
taken into account by the inventors. 



WHERE A GREAT STATESMAN WAS BORN 

Birthplace of Sir Wilfred Laurier to Be Preserved 



SLOWLY, Canada is gaining in places of historic in- 
terest, says the Kingston Whig-Standard. Much 
good work in this direction has been achieved by 
the Historic Sites and Monuments Board of Canada, 
which investigates and recommends for preservation 
places which it considers to be of national importance. 
The actual work of obtaining and preserving such 
places is done by the National Parks Bureau, a section 
of the Department of Mines and Resources. 

The latest collaboration of these two bodies has been 
in the acquirement, restoration and preservation of the 
birthplace of Sir Wilfrid Laurier at Saint Lin, a village 
about thirty-five miles north of Montreal. The house is 
\ a very good example of a French-Canadian home of a 
\ century ago; the brick house has been restored, and the 
ISarden enclosed and planted. 
• Inside the house have been gathered examples of 



of the period, which are of surprising grace and deli- 
cacy. Perhaps the best of these pieces are a sofa, a con- 
sole table and a chair; most interesting is a large clock 
with a wooden movement. 

Two corner cupboards and a linen cupboard come 
from the Island of Orleans. There is a typical double- 
decker stove, and the usual loom for weaving. There 
are also two spool bods, interesting in the light of the 
somewhat unsuccessful attempts made recently to "re- 
produce" this sort of work. The floors are covered with 
the usual gay hooked rugs, still common in Quebec. 



| Example is the school of mankind, and * 

f they will learn at no other, 
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HELIUM CHANGES VOICES 

Latest I'ixiieriments of the 
Unresting Scientist 

AT tiie Belt Telephone Labora- 
tories Dr. J. C. Steinberg is ex- 
perimenting v. irh rnouthfiils of 
helium. Sometime;; he inhales the 
gas through ;~t lube from a tank and 
then talk:-, and sometime.-' he talks! 
after his lung.-; are filled vvilli the 
gas and with no lube at all. 

"This is a very diiiieult penod for 
seiontlia- ve.-eatvh." ia- .-'ay-.-", with 
his mouth full of ge-s lbs \oieo has 
a childish quality. As he breathes 
fresh, air and this mixes with the 
ga-> left in las hums las words i;l'ad- 
ua.lly assume their normal ring. 

Liy alternately turning tin.' helium 
on and oh with the tuba in the 
niiiiitli Dr. Steinberg can conduct 
what sound* like- a vr-ntrilequial 
conversation with himself in the 
lisping voire of childhood and the 
mature accents of a grown man. 

What happens'.' The lighi helium 
modifies the action of the cavities 
of the mouth, nose and throat in 
such a way that the pitch is raised, 
so that deep voices become high. 
Motion pictures of the vocal cords 
taken at the rate of -i.000 a second, 
when the mouth is tilled with he- 
lium, show that they are vibrating 
normally. So it mu.st be the cavities, 
that are modified. 



workmanship by Quebec carpenters and cabinet-makers W**+*************«*+*4*+4+**********«**> 



BERRIES BY THE TON 

Reports from growers in the 
areas iu which raspberries are 
grown in Canada in commercial 
quantities indicate that the 1040 
crop will be as large as in 1939 
when it totalled 10, (161. 000 quarts, of 
which Ontario accounted for 5,073,- 
0U0 quarts, Quebec, 2,217,000 quarts, 
British Columbia, 2,832,000 quarts 
and the Maritime Provinces 119,000 
quarts. The quality of this year's 
raspberries is notably good. 

| FACTUAL FRAGMENTS ] 

Gathered From the World's 
I Scrapbook j 

Instead of their regular afternoon 
cricket yamex, boys of the famed 
Scottish Lorcito School cycle to a 
nearby truck-garden to aid in re- 
lieving the land tabor shortage. 
where then work among the lowly 
cabbages. It is tlieir contribution to 
winning the rear, and Britain's 
bread-basket will never be empty 
if they can present it. 

» * * 

Lake Superior is the largest fresh 

water lake in the world. 

* * * 

Annually England sella $500,000,- 
000 worth of merchandise on the 

installment plan. 

* » * 

Instead of being ferocious, blood- 
thirsty beasts, bloodhounds are do- 
cile and affectionate. 

* « • 

A new company will operate 500 
tugs on the Yangtze River in China. 

* • * 

Brazil is aiding growers who can- 
not get their coffee to Europe. 

• * « * 

In Cuba the women now number 

only 888 for every 1,000 man. 

* * « 

A plant to make string from old 

paper will be started in Brazil. 

* * * 

Potchefstroom, South Africa, has 
taxed merry-go-rounds $400 a day. 

* • * 

Vegetable growers in Cuba are 
more prosperous than ever before. 

* * * 

Newly baked bread loaves are 

stored by placing them outdoors 

and freezing them in Siberia. A 

loaf is brought in and heated when 

needed. 
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SERVING the SERVICEMEN 



<<Q TUBBY orange, please!" "Pep- 
j si for me, Cap." "Two dogs, 
please. "White milk, here," 
"A eoko — cold ns ice." To the un- 
initiated, such terms, heard in Peta- 
wawa Rod Shield Service Centre, 
would be mystifying indeed, but to 
those who, day after day, supply the 
never-ceasing demands of the good- 
natured lads of this bustling mili- 
tary centre, it is the common 
tongue, more easily understood per- 
haps than orthodox terms. 

To enlighten the reader, however, 
it should be explained that the 
orange drink in the stubby bottle is 
about the most popular beverage 
demanded, although the "Pepsi- 
cola" runs a close second. "Dogs" of 
course refer to "hot dogs" and 
"white milk" is intended to dis- 



Visitor to a Red Shield Service Centre, 

Duly Impressed, Records Some of the 

Things He Saw and Heard 



EXPERIENCE SAYS A WORD.— Mrs. General Car. 

oenter, in this intimate photograph, passes on words 

of counsel to a young serviceman and his wife 



monition as far as the boys are con- 
cerned. Almost at any hour of the 
day men may be seen industriously 
writing, and anywhere from 200 to 
400 letters find their way into the 
Hut mail-box. Even at that, as one 
bronzed N.C.O. confided to the 
writer, the little lady at home is not 
satisfied. She wants a letter every 
day." 

The Hut is a spacious building, 
consisting of an auditorium with 




WHERE MULTITUDINOUS NEEDS ARE MET.— An evening crowd of soldiers is 
seen gathered in the Red Shield Service Centre at Petawawa. Lieut.-Colonel Geo. 
Smith (R), Major and Mrs. Dickenson, and helpers may be seen in right centre 

of the picture 



tinguish between that and the 
chocolate milk, for which there is 
also a big demand. "Coke" is short 
for coca-cola. 

Not only for the appetite does the 
Canteen exist. The range of other 
supplies runs from "handkerchiefs 
for gentlemen" to brass polish, and 
from razor blades to life-buoy soap. 
There is a most complete stock. 

But there are other needs which 
must be met, although often very 
uncommon. Stamps that are carried 
in the pocket on a hot day are apt 
to lose their adhesive qualities as 
the men have proven to their dis- 
may. Thus The Army's mucilage 
bottle is in constant demand. It is 
raining and a lecture has to be 
given to a group of men: "Could we 
make use of the auditorium for an 
hour?" asks the officer. Consent is 
gladly given. A Bible was the object 
of a feverish search one day and 
after seeking vainly for some time 
it was to The Army Hut that they 
eventually came and found what 
they sought. 

The Army's slogan, "Keep in 
touch with the folks at home," 
which appears on the heading of the 
official stationery, is no idle ad- 



seating accommodation for about 
700 men. The canteen, kitchen, 
bunk-house for the helpers, office, 
and store-room, form a rear wing to 
the main building. A partitioned 
section of the main auditorium pro- 
vides privacy for those given to 
meditation, or for those who require 
perfect quiet for their letter- 
writing. Comfortable lounges and 
easy chairs are made full use of. 



Lieut.-Colonel George Smith (R) 
is the business-like, energetic force 
behind the work here. In his little 
office, adjoining the Canteen, which 
serves also as a bedroom, he handles 
an amazing mass of detail. For in- 
stance, supplies for the Canteen 
must be constantly replenished. 
Then there is equipment for the kit- 
chen. Here is a toaster which has 
just come to hand; it produces, in 
short order, nine pieces of toast at 
once. This will be worth its weight 
in gold. A new electric stove has 
just been added. That, too, is a very 
necessary adjunct. All cooking here- 
tofore has been done on a wood 
stove. Not so good for the kitchen 
staff during July temperatures! 

There are building improvements 
also to consider, and judging from 
the activities of Lieut.-Colonels Best 
and Smith on a certain day recently, 
it may not be long before the Hut 
is enlarged. There is entertainment 
for the men to be arranged. For 
three nights each week the Hut is 
crowded for the "movies." Contacts 
must be made with military auth- 
orities; trips paid to the Camp post 
office and bank, flying visits to 
nearby Petawawa and Pembroke or 
even to distant Ottawa. Sometimes a 
private interview is requested or 
the general officer-commanding will 
ask to inspect the premises. 

Major and Mrs. J. Dickenson as- 
sist the Colonel in his numerous 
duties. The Major is an ex-service- 
man and should know something of 
the needs of the men. Both the 
Major and his wife, too, have had 
recent experience in a Montreal ser- 
vice centre. Other members of the 



staff include Captain G. Knox, 
whose cheerful personality has won 
him a warm place with the boys. 
Carl, the cook, brings experience to 
his task from the northern lumber 
camps; Candidate Donald, who has a 
ready smile and an infectious laugh, 
is a useful member of the staff. 
"Herbie," who, with Donald, hails 
from the Pembroke Corps, is a 
steady plodder who sticks at his job 
from early till late. 

For a few, however, perhaps the 
most delightful hour of the busy 
week is that of Sunday night when, 
gathering around the piano, the 
boys choose their favorite hymns or 
choruses from the fine little hymn- 
book provided by The Army. Led 
by Lieut.-Colonel Smith, a happy 
time was spent on a recent Sunday 
evening. There was a little prayer, 
a brief spiritual talk by the Colonel, 



CANTEEN CAMEOS 



By COLONEL E, H. JOY (R)- 
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READY RATIONS 

The men who use one Naval and 
Military Hostel are now often so 
hard pressed they cannot remain to 
eat their eggs and chips, sausage 
and chips, and other favorite dishes. 

So the Officer's wife has devised 
a means of wrapping up the meals 
all hot. They dash in, pick up their 
packets and dash off again, thankful 
for a resourceful lady who knows 
what a sailor likes, no matter where 
he has to eat it. 



IE last time I went down to Aldershot 
did the Journey in an atmosphere 
which was distinctly Canadian. The car 
was steered, at times somewhat breath- 
takingly, by Major Steele, Director of 
the Red Shield Overseas Auxiliary Ser. 
vices. The company consisted of Colonel 
Arthur Goldsmith (R) and myself. And 
seeing Goldsmith and I were lads to- 
gether, and have scores of mutual rem- 
iniscences, the conversation did not lag. 

We were bound for one of The Army 
programs which are the delight of the 
Canadian troops; the contributors were 
all Salvation Army folk, some of them 
bearing musical tags to their names, thus 
indicating a spread of good things. The 
troops are connoisseurs in things musical, 
so It behoves the "composers" of the 
program to be careful. 

Having arrived safely, after traversing 
roads which, in my Divisional days in 
these parts, were open fields and slum 
areas, but are now "by-pass ways of 
spreading width and tempting surface," 
we found ourselves at the Red Shield Hut 
in Camp Bordon, which Is under the 
direction of Adjutant Meakings. He 
looked Just a little "hot and bothered" 



and "cumbered with much serving," 
which wasn't altogether unnatural, see- 
ing he had a crowd of at least three hun. 
dred men to manage, and nobody but 
himself to do it. However, those Cana- 
dians who foregather here are not hard 
to handle, and soon all was set for a 
start. 

The program consisted of solos, vocal 
and instrumental. All of these were de- 
lightful. At the close the officer. com- 
manding (a Quebec medical man in civil 
life) made a speech of thanks and say, 
didn't he Just hoist The Army. "You 
fellers, if ever you get back to Canada, 
and I pray God you will, don't give The 
Salvation Army the go-by when you 
meet them on the street. They're the 
best sort of men on God's earth, and 
here's three cheers for them I" And wasn't 
there a volley of responsel One chap was 
so excited that he got on his chair to 
shoutl 

But the best was yet to be. "Now 
then," said Major Steele, "what about 
one of the 'back-home' hymns that you 
all know. Come on, Mr. Pianist, gives' 
'Abide with me,' and led by the Major, 
the hall fairly rang with the old strains. 




THEY AIM TO PLEASE.— This group of 
tireless workers has oversight of the Red 
Shield Service Centre at Petawawa. In- 
cluded are Lieut.-Colonel G. Smith (R)i 
Major and Mrs. DickenBon, Captain G. 
Knox, and worthy assistants 

and, with Mrs. Dickenson presiding 
at the piano, there was some soulful 
singing. Following the service one 
of the Christian, lads, a graduate 
from a missionary college, suggested 
that a Bible study class be held 
weekly. Accommodation was quick- 
ly offered by the Colonel in the Hut. 
Accordingly, on the following 
Thursday night the first class was 
held and a useful hour of fellow- 
ship and discussion spent. — J.W. 



AMONG THE LUMBERMEN 

Scottish Captain Blesses New- 
foundland Workers 

COVERING his district, which 
stretches from the extreme 
south of the Mull of Kintyre up the 
peninsula to the town of Inverane, 
Captain Halsted, of Campbelltown, 
Scotland, came across a Newfound- 
land Lumbermen's Camp, and naa 
the pleasure of holding a meeting 
with the men. . 

The Captain found a number oi 
Salvationists among the group. One 
had his Salvation Army Song BpoK. 
in his pocket, another a portrait oj 
his family in Salvation Army uflj 
form and yet another gave a spl' y 
did testimony to Full Salvation. V . 



